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WINTER  IN  BATH. 


CHAP.  I. 


^  Day  after  day  I  have  watchM  the  joyless  hours, 
**  Night  after  night,  when  some  fleet  courier,  sent 
*'  Before,  perchance,  or  letter  fraught  with  sweet 
'*  Assurance  of  his  safety,  might  appear: 
**  Five  tedious  moons  have  past  since  first  were  told 
^'  The  dismal  tidings."  Countess  of  Salidiurij. 

XT  was  owing  to  a  good  constitution,  to 
regular  hours,  early  meals,  and  exercise, 
that  Adriaua's  health  did  not  suffer  from 
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the  anxious  state  of  her  mind  ;  but  retire^- 
ment  had  not  blunted  her  benevolent  pro- 
pensities, or  rendered  her  less  mindful  of 
the  charities  of  life  :  she  often  walked  to 
the  dwellings   of    poor  cottagers,    wh6 
lived  three  or  four  miles  from  the  manor, 
and  whose  simple  clay-built  huts,  shelter- 
ed by  frowning  and  embattled  cliffs,  or 
hid  amidst  thickets,  were  almost  imper- 
vious to  human  ken.     She  had  of  late 
been  much  interested  in  the  family  of  a 
poor  peasant,  whose  residence  was  at  the 
edge  of  the  sea- beach,  nearly  four  miles 
off,  and  whose  habitation  would  still  have 
been  unknown   to  her,  had   not  Martha 
been  in  the   first  instance   her  pioneer. 
Pioneer  we  say,  because  many  a  branch 
of  furze,  and  many  an  interposing  briar, 
were  torn  away  to  make  good  their  pro- 
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guess.  Honest  and  industrious,  these 
poor  creatures  earned  a  subsistence,  and 
with  that  subsistence  cheerfully  bred  up 
four  little  ones  ;  but  poor  dame  Palmer 
had  lain  in  of  twins,  and  the  addition  of 
two  children,  and  a  long  confinement  to 
look  forward  to  for  the  mother,  was  more 
than  they  were  able  to  support  without 
assistance  ;  so  the  father  had  vralked  over 
to  the  manor  in  the  morning  and  at  noon, 
amidst  the  scorching  heat  of  the  sun,  and 
over  unsheltered  cliffs,  and  thro'  thorny 
brakes  and  close  coppices.  JVlartha  had 
preceded  her  young  mistress,  a  little  boy 
following,  carrying  a  pitcher  of  caudle, 
and  a  bottle  of  raisin  wine,  of  Martha's 
own  brewin^y ;  while  Adrian  a  supported  a 
little  basket  on  her  arm,  which  contained 
a  loaf  of  white  bread,  some  tea  and  some 
sugar.     The  last  articles  had  been  pur- 
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chased  at  the  village  from  her  own  purse. 
The  sun  and  the  heat  were  unlieeded  by 
Adriana  and  Martha,  while  engaged  in 
this  errand  of  charity  ;  and  when  arrived 
at  the  cottage,  our  lieroine  was  so  pleased 
with  the  |)repossessing  countenance  and 
thankful  manners  of  the  poor  woman,  with 
the  affectionate  looks  which  the  bronzed 
peasant  cast  on  his  two  new-born  babes, 
as  he  held  ihem  in  his  arms,  and  with  the 
air  of  contented  industry  that  reigned 
throughout  the  little  dwelling,  that  she 
frequently  became  their  visitor.  The 
twins  improved  daily  both  in  size  and 
beauty,  and  promised  to  vie  with  their 
father  both  in  stature  and  hardihood. 
The  four  elder  children  were  always  de- 
lighted when  they  saw  the  "  good  lady" 
coming,  as  they  called  Adriana,  while 
dame  Palmer  blessed  the  day  when  she 
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was  brought  to  bed  of  twins,  and  when 
her  husband  thought  of  walking  over  to 
the  manor  ;  for  every  thing,  she  said,  had 
prospered  witli  them  since  that  day. 

The  month  of  September  had  com- 
menced, and  the  weather  was  uncom- 
monly sultry;  Achiana  had  been  so  af- 
fected by  the  oppressive  heat,  that  she 
had  remained  at  the  manor  several  days, 
and  taken  no  notice  of  the  httle  twins; 
but  rallying  her  feelings,  she  at  lengtli 
set  off,  early  one  afternoon,  for  the  cot- 
tage of  dame  Palmer.  She  found  the 
good  mother  and  her  babes  in  a  thriving 
way  ;  she  accepted  her  offered  civility, 
and  rested  herself  on  the  low  chair,  at 
the  side  of  the  cmdle,  where  the  two  in- 
fants, side  by  side,  were  f^st  asleep.  Th$ 
heat  and  the  long  walk  had  both  contri- 
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butecl  to  fatigue  her,  and  untying  hef 
hat,  she  gently  placed  it  at  the  foot  of 
the  cradle,  and  sat  for  some  time  con- 
templating the  placid  and  tranquil  coun- 
tenances of  the  innocent  babes.  ''  Sleep 
on,"  tliought  she,  "  tender  and  uncon- 
scious infants  ;  neither  cave  nor  thought 
disturbs  your  quiet,  neither  anticipation 
of  the  future,  nor  retrospection  on  t]i<j 
p-ist — happy,  enviable  little  beings  1  v/ho 
will  soon,  in  sportive  childhood,  realize 
all  the  happiness  M'hich  is  to  be  found  m 
this  nether  world."  Py  a  natural  transi- 
tion, she  reverted  to  her  own  gay  hours  of 
infantile  pleasure,  unclouded  by  sorrow 
or  misf  )rtune,  and  a  feeling  of  regret 
was  last  mixing  with  her  meditations, 
when  she  was  roused  from  them  by  dame 
Palmer,  who  began  to  detail  some  of  her 
housewife  cares,  and  to  let  Adriana  into 
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the  history  of  her  domestic  occurrences ; 
for  the  dame,  with  an  intuitive  discern- 
ment, which  is  frequently  possessed  hy  per- 
sons in  her  sphere  of  life,  saw  the  heart 
of  her  to   whom   she    was   talking,  and 
knew,  that  in  her  petty  duties  and  house- 
liold  cares,  Adriana  felt  a  lively  interest. 
She  was  right,  for  our  heroine  could  enter 
with  narmth  into  the  schemes  of  econo- 
my, and  management,  and  good  nursing, 
practised  hy  the  poor  ohject  of  her  be- 
nevolence, and  listen  with  pleasure  to  her 
artless  story,  and  uncouth  manner  of  re- 
lating it,   while  she   v/ould  liave  turned 
with  disgust  from  a  low  tale  of  gossip, 
ar  from  a  history  of  cunning  or  artifice. 
At  length,  one  of  the  infants  opened  his 
little  eyes,  and  the  mother  having  given 
him  the  nourishment  which  instinctive 
nature  had    bade  him  wake  to  receive^ 
B  4 
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Adriana  took  him  on  her  lap;  while  the 
elder  girl,  a  child  of  six  years  old,  was 
standing  before  lier,  repeating  the  cate- 
chism, and  Adriana  was  giving  an  expla- 
nation in  plain  and  familiar  language, 
suited  to  her  willing  scholar,  who  was 
mighty  proud  of  the  praises  bestowed  on 
her  improvement  since  she  had  last  re- 
peated it:  dame  Palmer  was  sitting  at 
her  knitting,  softly  moving  her  lips  as 
her  daughter  spoke,  reverently  getting 
up  and  courtesying  when  she  heard 
her  repeat  the  name  of  the  Supreme 
Eeiji.g,  and  looking  with  respectful 
attention  in  the  countenance  of  Adri- 
ana as  she^ave  the  explanation  ;  when  a 
report  of  a  gun  from  without  was  in- 
stantly succeeded  by  the  opening  of  the 
cottage  door.  A  brace  of  fine  pointers  * 
rushed  in  before  gaffer  Palmer,  who  had 
only   time  to  say,    *'  Squire  Falkland  is 
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coming  to  call  upon  yon,  dame,  and  to 

look  at  the  boys." 

When  that  gentleman  entered,  over- 
whelmed witli  confusion,  Adriana  lifted  up 
lier  eyes  as  she  rose  from  the  chair,  and 
they  met  those  of  Mr.  Falkland.  He 
started:— she  was  going  to  replace  the 
child  which  she  held,  in  the  cradle,  when 
he  advanced  towards  her,  saying,  '*  If  I 
am  not  mistaken,  I  have  again  the  plea- 
sure of  seeing  Miss ."     He  hesitated. 

*^  I  ax  your  pardon,"  interrupted  gaffer 
Palmer,  *'  indeed,  Madam  Hartley,  I  ax 
pardan  ;  you  will  be  so  well  pleased  as  to 
Ccvcoose  my  not  speaking  to  you  alone, 
but  I  was  so  glad  to  see  his  honour  here 
come  into  my  poor  habitation, tliat  I  didn't 
see  you.  Ah !  dame,  we  be  honoured 
B  5 
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naw  with  the  company  of  quality  like 
these  t" 

Falkland  now  turned  again  towards 
Adriana,  and  with  much  emotion  of  man- 
ner, yet  in  the  most  gentle  tone  of  voice, 
he  said,  "  Allow  me  to  congratulate  my- 
self on  this  fortunate  meeting — fortunate 
under  whatever  — — .  He  sighed — Adri- 
ana construed  the  meaning  of  this  sigh. 
Mr.  Falkland  thought  of  her  mother  1 
She  stooped  down,  and  putting  herjDro- 
tege  nursling  hy  the  side  of  its  brother, 
she  took  her  hat  in  her  hand,  and  appear- 
ed in  the  act  of  trying  it  on.  *'  Do  not 
Jet  me  hurry  you  away,"  said  Falkland, 
"I  shall  blame  myself  for  my  intrusion, 
if  I  do.  How  can  I  answer  it  to  myself 
for  the  instruction  which  that  little  good 
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girl  will  lose  ?  Did  I  not  Jaear  you  ex- 
plaining her  duty  to  her  neighbour  at 
my  entrance?  and  how  can  I  think  I 
practise  mine,  if  I  thus  prevent  the  ex- 
ercise of  vour  sTOod  offices?" — "  Ob, 
another  time  will  do  for  Catherine,"  said 
Adriana,  giving  a  silencing  nod  to  her 
scholar,  not  unaccompanied,  however,  by 
a  smile,  when  she  perceived  the  little 
girl  still  held  the  open  prayer-book  to- 
wards her,  as  if  willing  that  the  strange 
gentleman  should  hear  her  improvement, 
and  ignorant  that  of  this  he  could  not  be 
a  judge,  as  he  had  never  heard  her  be- 
fore. ''  You  find,"  said  Falkland,  ''  that 
your  instructions  are  not  so  easily  relin- 
quished. You  love  your  mistress,  Ca^ 
therine — you  love  this  lady,  do  you  not  ?', 
said  he. — ''  Oh  yes.  Sir,  dearly,  dcarli/  !'' 
said  the  child. — ''  Tliat's  well  said,  my 
b6. 
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girl,"  said  the  gafler,  "  for  we  should  all 
join  in  that  speech;  even  them  two  sleep- 
ingyoimgstersinthecradle,ifsobcasthey 
could  speak/' — *'  Ah,  that  they  should/' 
Said  dame  Palmer,  *'  for  without  Madam 
Hartley's  care,  they  had  not  been  here 
BOW,.  I  believe.  Under  a  good  God  Al- 
mighty, she  has  been  all  to  us,  Sir," 
courtcsying  with  respect  to  Mr.  Falkland. 
Falkland  leaned  on  the  cradle,  and  praised 
the  beauty  of  the  infants,  perceiving  the 
conversation  had  distressed  Adriana  ;  he 
then  congratulated  the  dame  on  her 
Jiealthful  appearance,  and  praised  the 
cleanliness  of  the  cottage.  The  dame 
smiled  and  courtesied,  and  courtesied 
and  smiled  again,  while  Adriana  gently 
glided  towards  the  door.  Her  eyes,  as 
she  turned  round  again,  met  those 
of  Falkland ;    she  wished  him  a  good 
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evening,  and  nodding'  to  the  daniC,  had 
stepped  over  tlie  thresliold,  when  Falk- 
land overtook  her.  "  Will  you  sufler  me 
to  be  your  escort  over  these  cliffs  ?"  sai4 
he.  "  Had  I  been  a  younger  man,  I 
should  not  have  taken  the  liberty  of  in- 
truding myself;  but  as  there  are  younger 
and  more  heedless  men  abroad,  I  cannot 
suffer  you  to  go  through  the  coppice  un- 
protected. You  need  not  be  afraid  of 
my  gun,"  said  he,  throwing  it  over  his 
shoulder;  "for,  with  the  precaution  natu- 
ral to  my  time  of  life,  I  discharged  it 
ere  I  entered  the  gaffer's  cottage." 

A  smile  from  Adriana  showed  her  ac- 
ceptance of  his  offer,  but  she  could  not 
instantly  get  rid  of  her  embarrassment, 
for  she  felt  herself  in  an  auk  ward  situa- 
tion;— Mr.  Falkland  must  now  know  her 
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for  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Hartley.  Thi^t 
he  did  so,  indeed,  his  mention  of  the 
coj)pice  informed  her,  as  that  led  hy  a 
private  .path  to  the  manor.  She  longed 
to  explain  her  apparently  unfeeling  con- 
duct to  Falkland — to  Falkland,  the  woi^- 
thy  and  ill-requited  lover  of  her  unfortu- 
nate mother !  hut  how  coukl  she  do  thi*? 
— how  could  she  summon  up  resolution 
to  he  the  reciter  of  such  a  story?  At 
length,  fearing  that  he  would  wonder  a^t 
her  silence,  she  asked  him  if  he  had  hcca 
lately  at  the  rector}^  *'  Not  very  late- 
ly,'' said  he  :  "  have  you  seen  ]\Iiss  Oak- 
ley within  these  few  days  r" — ^'  No,"  said 
Adriana,    "  I   have  not   left  the  manor 

that  is 1  have  only  gone  to  tl>e 

rectory  since  the  Oakley  fete." — "  And 
do  you  consider  that  night's  dissipation 
as  so  very  heinous,  that  it  must  be  foi- 
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lowed  by  such  lasting  and  solitary  repent- 
ance ?"  asked   Falkland,  gaily. — "  It  has 
been  followed  by  lasting  repentance,   un- 
doubtedly/' said  Adrian  a,  gravely,   and 
her  voice  faltering  as  she  spoke. — "  I  can 
scarcely  imagine  that  a  young  lad}*,  en^- 
ployed  as  I  have  recently  witnessed  you — 
1  say,  I  can  scarcely  imagine,  that  an-y 
action  of  such  a  life  can  call  for  lasting 
repentance." — *^  Alas  !'*     said     Adriana, 
*^  every  human  creature  l^s  occasion  for 
repentance,  aiid  youth  is  more  especially 
the  season  of  error  :  but  I  feel,  Mr.  Falk- 
land   that  I  cannot  talk  to  you  on  this 
subject ;  that  is,  that  1  am  not  capable  of 
giving  you  the  explanation  which  I  still 
wish  that  you  should  have  made  to  you. 
Will   you  think  it  too  frivolous,  at  your 
7ie.vt  visit  to  the   rectory,   to    ask  Mrs. 
Selwyu  a  few  (questions  concerning  my 
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appearance  at  Miss  Oakley's  ball,  and  to 
tell  her  that  I  have  requested  you  so  to 
do?*' — '^  I  shall  think  nothing  frivolous  in 
Vliich  you  are  concerned  ;  every  request 
•of  your's  must  be  attended  to  ;  but  be- 
lieve mCj  while  I  assure  you/'  said  he, 
with  warmth,  "  that  after  the  impression 
which  your  conduct  (when  unobserved, 
and,  as  you  thought,  unheard),  after  the 
impression — the  highly  favourable  im- 
pression which  that  scene  has  put  upon 
my  mind,  I  can  already  imagine  every 
thing  explained  in  the  A\'ay  you  would 
have  it  !"^ — ''  your  imagination  must  be 
xcry  vivid,"  said  Adrians,  smiling.— 
**  Why,  no,"  said  Falkland,  with  a  half 
sigh,  *'  much  of  its  high  colouring  is  faded 
away  with  fleeting  years,  though  it  must 
retain  a  few  of  its  sanguine  tints,  when  I 
liave  the  high  gratification  of  perceiving 
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tliat — that 1  believe  I  do  not  know 

what  I  was  going  to  say." — **  Then  let  me 
finish  the  sentence  for  you,"  said  Adri- 
ana.  **  You  perceive  that  your  good 
opinion  is  necessary  to  nie.  You  are 
right,  for  1  must  always  covet  the  esteem 
of  every  friend  of  j\Ir.  Sclwyn's.*' — Falk- 
land bowed. — *'  And  ijou  have  not  seen 
t])c  fair  Cecilia.^  /  have,''  said  Jii?,  ''  but 
quitd  accidentally,  for  she  is  pretty 
much  engaged  by^Lord  May  bury,  and  I 
guess  a  short  time  only  will  elapse  before 
she  bestows  on  him  her  fair  hand  " — 
*'  Does  Mr.  Selwyn  think  so  r"  asked 
Adiiana. — "  I  don't  know  what  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn thinksy'  said  Falkland  ;  "  thinking- 
is  all  that  is  in  Jiis  power,  for  his  advice, 
I  fear,  will  not  be  taken.  No  one  has  any 
authority  over  this  young  creature  ;  her 
aunt  is  too  much  taken    up   in  saving 
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farthings  to  look  into  her  niece's  con- 
fine t,  and  j\Irs.  Peniberton  acts  as  my 
lord's  chief  minister,  and  contrives  to 
engross  her  ear.— I  pity  her — from  my 
soul  I  pity  her!"  said  he  with  energy; 
"  with  a  good  opinion  of  herself,  unused 
to  the  world,  a  stranger  to  contradiction, 
her  fate  may  be  wretelied  1" 

His  eyes  were  cast  to  the  ground  as  he 
said  these  words.  Adriana  fancied  that 
at  that  moment  her  mother  might  bcara 
part  in  his  meditations,  that  her  conduct 
might  even  then  be  calling  forth  his- 
poignant  regret,  and  she  looked  at  him 
with  almost  filial  reverence.  **  Would 
that  he  were  indt^ed  my  fiither  !"  was  the 
wish  that  almost  escaped  her  bosom. — 
^'  How  beautiful  is  the  view  of  the  ocean 
from  this  cliff!"   said  Adriana,   turnirrg 
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iound,  ar.d  first  breaking  the  silence:  ^*  I 
often  stop  here,  to  contemplate,  as  I  do 
now,  the  setting  sun  :  look  down  the 
vale,  how  its  rays  tint  with  golden  hue 
the  turrets  of  the  manor  !" — *^  I  low- 
often  haNC  /,  too,  fixed  my  eyes  on  those 
turrets,  and  at  this  sweet  hour  of  eve ! 
Even  before  you  were  born,  sweet  maid, 
I  have  mounted  that  cliff's  summit  to 
look  down  from  its  heights,  as  if  pur- 
posely to  behold  the  very  spot." — lie 
stopped. — "  The  rectory,  liow  tranquil 
does  it  look!"  said  Adriana,  turning  to 
the  right;  ''  it  seems  as  if  its  inhabitants 
vcre  free  from  the  bustle  and  turmoil  of 
a  busy  world." — "  And  as  far  as  is  com- 
patible with  a  life  of  active  humanity,  I 
believe  this  is  the  lot  of  our  good  friends." 
— "  Happy  lot!"  said  Adriana,  with  en- 
thusiasm.— '^  You    are    fond    of  retire- 
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nient?"  said  Falkland,  in  a  tone  of 
enquiry. — *'  I  think  I  am,  and  I  may 
say  this,  as  I  nuisl  be  allowed  to  have 
tried  it  under  all  its  disadvantages.'' — *'  I 
am  a  perfect  recluse,"  said  Falkland  ; 
*'  but  to  very  few  should  I  recommend 
tl:e  adoption  of  such  a  plan  of  life.  The 
solitary  steals  forth  from  his  recess  ;  he 
views  mankind  with  a  jaundiced  and  sus- 
picious eye ;  he  believes  the  woi  Id  t ) 
consist  of  a  mass  of  corrupted  beings, 
and  that  virtu.c  and  purity  are  only  to  be 
met  with  in  his  own  nook;  he  gets  fas- 
tidious— no  society,  no  conversation,  are 
refined  or  disinterested  enough  for  his 
high-raised  sentiments,  and  he  returns  to 
his  sequestration:  all  his  sanguine  and 
enthusiastic  ideas  are  tlirown  back  upo^n 
himself,  his  mind  becomes  enei-vated  and 
unlit  for  exertion,  he  gets  selfish  and  fero- 
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cious,  in  fact,  becomes  a  gloomy  misan- 
thrope !" — '*  You  draw  a  frightful  picture 
of  a  recluse," said  Adriana.  ''I  draw  it, 
lady,  such  as  it  is,  where  disappointment 
or  misfortune  has  given  the  bent  -  but 
where  the  generous  and  social,  feehngs 
of  the  heart  are  still  in  their  bud,  Ayhere 
contentment  exists,  and  where  benevo- 
lence can  give  a  charm  to  life,  then 
is  it,  indeed,  an  enviable  state  ;  because,^, 
in  this  case,  the  mind  will  find  employ- 
ment for  itself,  of  an  intercstins:  und  be-- 
neficial  kind  :  hence,  reflection  will  be 
pleasing,  and  conscious  rectitude  a  still , 
further  stimulus  for  praise-worthy  exer- 
tion." 

As  Falkland  finished  this  sentence,  he 
looked  at  Adriana  with  a  speaking  mean- 
ing, as  if  in  her  he  saw  the  application 
of  his  words. 


«• 
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'^  Yet,  even  in  this  case,"  said  he,  after 
a  pause,   **  tlie  mind  must  beware  of  dis- 
appointment: it  must  remember  that  in- 
gratitude is  the  lot  of  man — that  bene^ 
volence  is  frequently  extorted  for  the  un- 
Morthy,  and  that  the  tenderest  charity  is 
often  exercised  towards  the  nndcserving. 
In  one  word,  that  Arcadian  innocence  is 
not  to  be  met  with  even  amidst  Arca- 
dian scenes  !" — "  On    a   well-regulated 
mind  this  knowledge  could  have  no  in- 
fluence,"   said   Adriana.     ^*  Its   benevo- 
lence, and  its  charity,  must  spring  from 
the  benign  source  of  ^  every  good  and 
every  perfect  gift;'  and,  however  it  might 
lament  the  frailty  or  the  error  of  the  ob- 
ject of  its  compassion,  it  would  not  fail 
to  remember,  that  it  was  still  the  duty 
of  a  christian  to  relieve  and  to  succour,  in 
compliance  with  him,  whose  mercy  is  ex- 
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tended  to  all^ — ^*Are  these  the  sentiments 
of  a  girl  of  seventeen  ?''  asked  Falkland, 
speaking  as  from  a  reverie. — '^  You  seem 
to  be  well  acquainted  with  my  age,"  said 
Adriana,  laughingly, .  *'  almost  as  good  a 
chronologist  as  old  Martha!"—'*  Martha 
Brown — what,   honest  Martha  !— all,  she 
still  lives  at  the  manor — do  pray  remem- 
ber me  to  her.     She    was   once  a  good 
friend  of  mine,  but  I  have  not  seen  Mar- 
tha for  many   years." — *'  She  would   be 
happy  to  meet  you  again,"  said  Adriana, 
**  I  dare  say.     She  is  my  counsellor  and 
friend,  my  nurse  and  my  abigail ;  while 
Ezekiel  Drew  is  my  footman,  my  butler, 
and  my  chaplain  and  coyifessor,  if  I  so 
please."—"  Ezekiel  Drew,  with  lank  hair, 
and  up'iift  eye,"  said  Falkland,   ''groan- 
ing out   his   texts  and  quotations,  and 
using  the  language  of  holy  writ  for  the 
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common  occurrences  of  life — does  he 
fatigue  or  entertain  you,  Miss  Hart- 
ley ?'' 

This  was  the  first  time  that  Falkland 
had  addressed  her  by  her  name  ;  she  fell 
the  colour  mount  to  her  cheeks. 

*'  Both,  according  to  my  humour,  I 
believe,"  said  she.  *^  It  is  wholly  impos- 
sible, sometimes,  to  refrain  a  smile  at  his 
strange  gestures  of  body  and  contortions 
of  countenance ;  but  I  shudder  when  I 
liear  the  forced  meaning  which  lie  fre- 
quently gives  to  the  most  sacred  words 
of  scripture,  and  how  he  cuts  and  con- 
trives the  text  to  suit  his  purpose.  He 
is  well-meaning,  but  with  a  little  more  of 
the  spirit  of  religion,  and  less  of  the 
letter,  I  believe  he  might  be  a  better 
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christian." — '*  And  yet  he  would  tell  you 
that  '  out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart 
the  mouth  speaketh,"  said  Falkland. — 
'•  And  it  was  a  wise  man  who  said  this," 
answered  Adriana;  **  but  the  full  heart 
is,  I  think,  sometimes  at  a  loss  for  expres- 
sions."— *'  I  feel  the  justice  of  that  re- 
mark at  this  moment,"  said  Falkland, 
*'  for  I  should  vainly  try  to  express  the 
pleasure  which  I  have  enjoyed  in  this 
walk  ;  but  give  me  leave,  ere  I  part  from 
you,  to  say,  that  my  warmest  wishes 
shall  be  offered  up  for  your  happiness, 
and  that  I  will  ardently  pray  for  the 
speedy  and  happy  termination  {if  it  be 
possible) — [these  four  last  words  were 
spoken  within  a  parenthesis,  and  in  an 
under  and  rapid  tone] — of  your  present 
anxieties.** 

VOL.   II.  C 
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As  he  said  tliis  his  hand  rested  on  the 
latch  of  the  gate,  which  led  through  at 
meadow  to  tlie  manor-liouse;  lie  seemed 
to  strain  his  eyes  as  if  to  take  a  nearer 
view  of  that  mansion  which  he  d^ired  not 
approacli. 

Adriana  felt  a  sincere  regard  for  Mr. 
Falkland,  altliough  this  was  but  their 
second  meeting.  She  would  have  invit- 
ed him  to  walk  on,  and  to  renew  his  ac- 
quaint.iiice  with  Martha  Brown,  but  she 
too  well  remembered  Martha's  story  :  she 
saw  marks  of  uncontroulable  emotion  now 
;ipparent  on  his  countenance,  as  his  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  manor.  *^  God  bless 
you,  Sir!"  said  she,  dropping  him  a  timid 
and  respectful  courtesy  ;  "  accept  my 
thanks  for  your  friendly  escort." — *'  May 
Heaven  for  €ver  bless  you  /"  said  Falk- 
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land,  starting,  and  seizing  her  hands, 
which  he  pressed  to  his  lips ;  then  letting 
tliem  go,  he  said,  **  Adieu !  farewell,  Miss 
Cosby  !"—"  C////^  of  Miss  Cosby  T 
Adriana  thought  she  heard  him  whisper; 
but  whistling  for  his  pointers,  he  turned 
down  the  knoll,  and  was  out  of  sight  ia 
a  moment. 


c  2 
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CHAP.  If. 


X  HAT  meeting  with  Mr.  Falkland, 
from  which  Adriana  had  shrunk,  and 
the  discovery  of  her  situation,  which  she 
wished  to  have  concealed,  had  now  both 
accidentally  taken  place,  and  in  such  a 
manner  that  she  could  not  be  displeased 
at  it,  for  she  felt  that  it  had  been  grati- 
fying to  her  self-love ;  it  had  raised  her 
in  his  opinion,  and  she  was  assured  that 
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the  succeeding  explanation  witl)  Mrs. 
Selwyn  would  not  do  this  away.  The 
chamcter  of  Falkland  as  spoken  of  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  and  pouitrayed 
to  her  by  the  artless  Martha,  his  strong 
attachment  to  her  mother,  and  his  sub- 
sequent sufferings  on  her  account,  seem- 
ed to  give  this  gentleman  an  almost 
exclusive  claim  to  the  re.^ard  aiui 
esteem  of  our  heroine  :  she  lamented 
anew  that  inconstancy  and  vanity,  which 
had  prevented  her  mother  forming  a 
connection  with  a  man  so  calculated  for 
tlie  enjoyment  of  domestic  happiness. 
A  fcelino'  of  conscious  rectitude  bade 
her  rejoice  at  the  knowledge  which 
Mr.  Falkland  had  recently  gained  of  her 
character  and  sentiments ;  for,  though 
far  from  entertaining  any  high  notions 
of  her  own  merit,  and  being  sensible  that 
c  3 
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to  education,  and  to  her  situation  (early 
separated  from  her  parents,  and  fortu- 
nately placed  under  the  care  of  a  sensible 
and  worthy  woman),  she  was  indt  bted 
for  all  the  notions  of  right,  and  all  the 
good  principles  which  liad  taken  posses- 
sion of  her  mind,  it  was  still  natural  for 
her  to  M'ish  that  he  should  know  (espe- 
cially after  the  conversation  slie  had 
overheard  at  Oakley),  that  her  mother's 
failings  had  not  operated  to  the  ruin  of 
her  daughter's  morals.  The  most  un- 
ostentatious mind  may  safely  feel  a  sen- 
t'micnt  of  satisfaction  at  the  accidental 
dcvclopement  of  its  good  intentions  to 
one  whose  esteem  it  covets  ;  and  a  feeling 
of  contentment  and  pleasure,  to  which 
.she  liad  long  been  a  stranger,  followed 
Adriana  to  the  manor  after  this  evening's 
walk.  To  Martha's  enquiry  respecting  the 
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healrh  of  tlie  twins,  she  answered  in  a 
di.c'iful  tone,  and  ingenuously  gave  her 
the  liistory  of  the  ramble  to  the  cliti', 
and  of  lier  encounter  with  Mr.  Falkland. 
Martha  clasped  her  hands  and  was  de- 
lighted, when  she  heard  the  good  squire 
liad  enquired  after  her.  ''  Ah  !  rJiss,  he\s 
the  same  man  as  ever  I  find  ! — I  n-.can  ^iri 
goo<:lness  amongst  the  poor,  and  that- 
altered  in  person,  but  not  in  mind.  Ah  ' 
he  used  to  visit  the  poor  all  round  tiie 
n^anor  of  Hartley  ;  but  that's  7na}2i/  years 
ago,  for  he  forsook  us  in  the  Vale,  and 
kept  on  the  Hill,  when  he  met  with  his' 
cross.  No,  I  suppose  he  wouldn't  come 
into  the  old  house  with  you  then,  Miss 
Hartley?"  ''  He  left  me  at  the  entrance 
to  the  Vallcv,''  said  Adriana:  ''  I  did  not 
invite  him  indeed,  though  he  might  have 
known,  that  lie  had  leave  to  proceed  if 
c4 
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he  chose  it ;  and  I  think,  Martha,  I  did 
half  invite  him  too,  for  I  said  you  would 
be  glad  to  see  him  again."  —  *^  No,  no, 
Miss  Hartley,— no,  no,  Miss,  he  couldn't 
gain  tlie  heart  to    darken   these  doors 
again  :  he  still  remembers  the  time  \>'hen 
lie  last  passed  through  them;  I  remember 
it,  as  if  it  were  but  yesterday,  for  I  mind 
the  original  things  like,  when  I  foiget 
them  that   happens   after. — *  God    bless 
your     honour  !'      said    I.       *  Farewell, 
Alactha !'  said   he;  and  that   was    eigh- 
teen long  years  ago,  come  the  twelfth  of 
next  November  I"     This  was  the  burthen 
of  ?Jartha's  talc,  and  Adriana  had  become 
so  well  used  to  it,  that  she  always  ex- 
pected, after  hearing  tl^e  name  of  Falkland 
repeated,   to   have   the   sentence   closed 
with   the  "twelfth  of  next  November  P 

The  sun  had  departed  for  some  time,  and 
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the  family  at  the  rectory  had  supped, 
when  Mv.  Falkhind  entered  the  apart- 
ment.—" Why,  you  most  unmerciful  of 
sportsmen,"  said  Mrs.  Selwyn,  laughing, 
**  you  surely  have  not  spared  a  poor 
bird  throughout  the  country,  if  you 
have  but  now  finished  your  day's  plea- 
sure!'" — "I  have  not  finished  it  yet," 
said  Falkland,  looking  significantly,  and 
drawing  a  chair  close  to  her ;  ''  I  am 
come  to  you,  Mrs.  Selwyn,  for  the  sequel 
to  this  day's  adventure." — ''To  me  ?"  said 
Mrs.  Selwyn:  ''trust  me,^you  could  not 
Gome  to  a  person  more  barren  of  incident 
or  adventure.  Your  adventurous  spirit 
has  led  you  abroad  in  quest  of  poor  ii:- 
iiocent  birds ;  my  domestic  avocations 
have  kept  me  close  at  the  humble  seam- 
stress-like occupation  of  darning  stock- 
ings for  this  good  gentleman:  he  has^ 
C  5. 
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been  making  sermons  in  his  study;  and 
I  have  been  left  to  my  own  reflections, 
and  the  prattle  of  my  children,  the  whole 
of  the  day.*  so  how  /am  to  make  out 
your  days  amusement  I  am  at  a  loss  to 
determine." — *^  A  lady's  iaventive  facul- 
ty    is  r.ever   doubted,    Eliza,"  said    Mr, 
Sehvyn  :  ^^  perhaps  Falkland  wishes  you 
to  give   him  the  history  of  all  the  air- 
built  structures   with   which   you  have 
been    amusing   your  mind    during   the 
drawing    your   needle   to    and    fro    the 
stocking." — *',That    he    may    demolish 
them    at   a  breath  !"  said  Mrs.  Selwyn, 
laughing.     **  Not   so,"     said  Falkland, 
warmly :  that  he  may  encourage  them, 
and   if  they  are   of  the  nature  which  I 
suspect,  you  cannot  raise  your  expecta- 
tions  too  high,  for  the  worth  of  their 
object     promises     to    be    incalculable"/ 
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*'  YoLi  deal  in  enigmas,'' said  ■Mrs.  Selwyn 
*'  No,  in  plain  matter  of  fact,  I  protest. 
I  have  just  parted  with  JNIiss  Hartley  1" 

Both    Mr.  and    Mrs.  Sehvyn   started, 
and,  ''how?  wlien?  where?"  escaped  from 
them  so  anxiously,  and  with  such  quick- 
liess,   that   it  was    difficult  to  say  which 
^vas  the  speaker  of  the  different  words. 
"  I  will  give  you   my   history  in   a  very 
short  time,"  said  Falkland  ;  **  and  for  once 
I  see,   my  friend,"   turning  towards  the 
rector  and  smiling,     *' that  a  gentleman's 
curiosity  can  keep   pace  with  a  ]ad}'s." 
"  The  cause  is  my  excuse."     "  And  such 
a   cause   is    a    sufficient   excuse,"'     said 
Falkland.  Mrs.  Selwyn  looked  delighted- 
ly  in  his  face.     He  paused,  and  slightly 
passing  his   hand   hefore  his  eyes,  as  if 
to  escape    from    momentary    confu.sion, 
c  6 
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lie  said,   "  To  you,  my  very  clear  friends, 
I  will  acknowledge  that  the  impressions 
of  nearly  twenty   years   standing  were 
not  sufficiently    worn   out  of  my  mind 
to  render  my  meeting  with  Mr.  Hartley's 
daughter  a  very  desirable  circumstance  : 
the  conduct   of  ]\Irs.    Hartley  had    left 
an    indelible   sting    in    my    breast.      I 
confess    it    had    soured    my  disposition, 
and    luid    rendered    me    very    unfit   for 
forming  a  candid  opinion  of  ani/  female, 
more   especially   of  one    whose    mother 
had  so  shamefully  disgraced  her  sex  and 
family.     When  at  Oakley  I  danced  with 
a  friend  of  your's,  Mrs.  Selwyn,  I  at  first 
stood  up  wi:h  her,  as  I  should  have  done 
Avith  any  girl  of  her  age,  and  I  chatted 
and  laughed  accordingly  ;  but  the  sim- 
plicity  of  Miss  Adrians   manner,    and 
tlie  oood  sense  evinced  in  her  answers, 
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insensibly  called  my  attention  ;  and  on 
contemplating*  her  countenance,  my  too 
faithful  memory  pointed  out  a  likeness, 
which  would  not  let  me  be  at  peace  till 
I  had  made  enquiries  of  you  concerning 
my  youthful  partner.  The^e  you  resist- 
ed, but  my  suspicion  coi  nnucd  afloat, 
not  unmixed  with  disapprobation,  I  con- 
fess, when  combining  circumstances 
together,  I  was  forced  to  acknowledge 
to  myself,  that  a  daughter  of  ^Irs. 
Hartley's  appearing  in  a  mixed  party 
so  recently  after  her  mothers  disgrace, 
and  in  the  very  circle  where  slie  had  once 
moved,  bore  with  it  an  air  of  unfeeling 
indelicacy,  which  was  quite  incongruous 
with  my  notions  of  female  propriety  of 
manners." — "  O!  I  must  take  the  blame 
on  myself— indeed, Mr.  Falkland,!  must  !'* 
interrupted  Mrs.  Selwyn.    "  Inckedj  Mrs. 
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Sehvyn,"  said  be,  good  luimouredly, 
*'  you  must  liear  me^  before  I  will  con- 
sent to  liear  you  :  I  will  not  bave  yoa 
impute  that  to  your  explanation,  which 
has  been  already  brought  about  by  other 
means.  Well,  I  must  have  pity  on  your 
patience,  and  merely  say  that  Miss 
Adrian  and  Miss  Hartley  were  still  as- 
sociated in  my  idea,  and  that  I  had 
determined  for  the  daughter's  inheriting 
all  the  mother's  baneful  vanity,  under 
a  similar  charming  exterior,  and  covered 
by  a  yet  deeper  veil  of  art,  under  an 
appearance  of  the  most  touching  sim- 
plicity.— I  have  been  rambluig  '  over 
moorlands  and  mountains'  to-day,  in- 
quest of  my  favourite  sport  (to  wliich  I 
a^n  yet  somewhat  too  much  attaclied, 
notwithstanding  3^our  compassionate  in- 
tj^rference   in  behalf  of   the    poor  par- 
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tridges,"  looking  at  Mrs.    Selwyn  :   "it 
was  drawing  towards  the   close  of  day, 
when  finding   myself  several  miles  dis- 
tant from  the  Hill,  I  ordered  my  servant 
to  return  home ;  and,  with  my  favourite 
pointers,  and  my  gun   thrown  over   my 
shoulder,  I  crossed    the     cliifs    towards 
Hartley,  which  overhang  the  sea,  in  or- 
der to  get  home   hy    a  nearer  direction 
than  the  beaten    road.     Crossing  a  lit- 
tle  furzy    heath,  I  overtook    a  humble 
hedger,  who,   with   his  coat  thrown   on 
his  arm,  his  hook,  and  leathern  gloves, 
was    plodding  homewards  after   a  day's 
hard     labour;  as  he   bowed    his  head,  I 
looked    in    his     countenance,    and    dis- 
covered   him  to  be   a  poor  man  of  the 
name   of  Palmer,  whose  honest  industry 
was  well   known  to  me.     I   asked  after 
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his  M'ife  and  family ;  }}e  answered  me 
cheerfully,  and  pleased  with  my  enqui- 
ries, informed  me,  that  his  dame  had 
lately  brought  him  twins,  *  Two  of  the 
finest  babes  that  eyes  e'er  saw.  If  your 
honour  would  be  so  well-pleased,'  said 
he,  '  just  to  take  a  peep  at  the  boys, 
'twould  make  dame  so  proud,  and  so 
pleased  !'  I  consented :  he  leaped  a 
narrov/  frith — I  followed  his  example, 
and  haying  discharged  my  piece,  gaf- 
fer preceded  me  into  the  cottage,  in 
order  to  apprize  dame  of  my  appear- 
ance. 

"What  an  interesting  scene  did  the 
opening  of  the  door  convey! — A  young: 
lady  had  a  fine  infant  on  her  lap;;  one 
arm    encircled  its  httle   head,   while   in 
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the  otlier  hand  she  lickl  a  book,  from 
which  she  was  putthig  the  questions 
of  the  Church  Catechism  to  a  girl  who 
stood  before  lier.  Instantaneously  I  saw 
again  the  bewitching  countenance  of  my 
incognita  partner — as  instantaneously 
1  heard  her  addressed  by  her  real  name : 
— all  my  doubts,  all  my  suspicions, 
were  confirmed,  and  xanished  in  the  same 
moment.  A  young  woman,  who,  in  an 
isolated  situation  like  Miss  Hartley's, 
could  thus  seek  out  opportunities  of 
doing  good;  who  could  thus  practise 
the  active  duties  of  benevolence  unseen 
by  the  world,  mindful  only  of  tlie  ap- 
plause of  her  own  heart, — such  a  young 
woman  must  have  a  rio-htlv  turned 
mind. 

'*  Miss  Hartlev  suffered  mc  to  accom- 


4Sl  A     WINTER    IX     BATH. 

pany  her  towards  home,"  contiuned  Falk- 
land, *'she  treated  me  with  that  ingenu- 
ous confidence  and  freedom,  wliieh  could 
not  fail  of  winning  my  heart.  She  told 
nie  she  Mas  anxious  for  my  good  opinion, 
and  she  bade  mc  apply  to  you,  Mrs.  Sel- 
wyn,  for  the  history  of  her  appearance  at 
the  ball  at  Oakley." — ''  Which  I  will  give 
you  with  all  my  heart,"  said  the  highly 
pleased  Mrs.  Selwyn :  and  in  as  concise 
a  manner  as  she  could,  she  related  the 
reasons  which  had  induced  herself  and 
JNIr.  Selwyn  to  wink  at  Adiiana's  assump- 
tion of  her  Christian  name  only  for 
thatnisht,  and  also  of  the  conversation 
which  being  overheard  by  hej",  had 
caused  her  such  distress,  and  them- 
selves such  severe  self-accusation. 

^'I  pity  the  situation  of  this  young 
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lady,  extremely,"  said  Falkland,  after 
a  pause;  *' and  yet  strange  and  contra- 
dictory as  it  may  seem,  I  cannot  wish 
an  alteration  in  it." — **  Not  for  the  bef- 
terP'  said  Mrs.  Selwyn;  *'  this  does  seem 
contradictory,  Mr.  Falkland." — ''  Why 
the  only  probable  alteration,  and  that 
which  in  the  general  acceptation  M^ould 
be  allowed  to  be  advantageous,  /should 
(tread  for  her:  I  mean  the  return  of  Mr, 
Hartley.  He  is  a  man  whose  mind  has 
been  entirv.dy  sophisticated  by  the  max- 
ims and  the  example  of  that  world  in 
which  he  has  lived ;  the  rectitude  of 
sentiment  and  conduct  which  we  admire 
in  his  daughter,  he  will  either  overlook, 
or  laugh  at  if  discovered.  She  will  be 
taught  to  disguise  her  sentiments,  to  con- 
ceal her  opinions,  and  to  act  in  conform- 
ity with    those  whom  he  introduces  her 
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to.  The  world  is  fascinatins:  in  its  allure- 
ments— vanity  has  easy  access — is  pro- 
bably «/rcv/y?  an  inmate  oftlie  female — -'' 
"Stop,  stop!"  cried  Mrs.  Selwyn,  *' I 
defy  all  your  predictions,  all  your  fore- 
bodings— I  defy  all  your  sarcasms.  I 
will  take  up  tlie  cause  of  my  sex,  and 
Adriana  shall  be  a  living  instance,  that 
woman  may  be  proof  against  the  attacks 
of  vanity!" — "  If  any  woman  c^;?,  sh» 
ought,"  said  Falkland,  emphaticallyy 
*'  for  she  has  witnessed  the  fatal  effects, 
of  it!" — ''And  the  effects  are  likely  to 
shade  her  destiny  through  life,"  said 
Mr.  Selwyn;  '' but  next  to  examples  of 
virtue,  there  are  auiful  warnings^  which 
cannot  fail  to  impress  a  sensible  and  disr 
criminating  ^lind." 
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CHAP.  IIL 


Adriana  now  ceased  to  absent  her- 
self from  the  rectory ;  Miss  Oakley  and 
Mr.  Falkland  were  the  only  visitors,  and 
she  had  no  longer  any  reason  for  avoiding 
th€  latter :  the  former  she  had  never 
avoided,  though  she  did  not  go  to  her 
house;  and  the  time  of  the  heiress  was  so 
taken  up  with  Lord  Maybury,  and  the 
Pembertons,  that  her  ci-dcvant  guardian 
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had  scarcely  any  chance  of  seehig  her, 
and  still  less  of  conversing  with  her  in 
that  serious  and  friendly  manner  which 
he  wished. 


Maria  Pemb6rton  was  domesticated  at 
Oakley,  and  had  superseded  Adriana  in 
the  favour  of  Cecilia,  who  delighted  in 
hearing  my  Lord  Maybury's  eulogy 
made  by  one  who  was  well  tutored  in  her 
part,  and  was  never  weary  of  the  theme, 
or  wished  it  changed,  though  it  was  often 
broken  off,  to  be  resumed  again  when  the 
subject  of  it  had  disappeared. 

Almost  living  with  the  Selwyns,  the 
character  of  Falkland  appeared  ex  try  day 
in  a  more  advantageous  light  to  Adriana ; 
the  peculiarity  of  his  manner  wore  off 
as  he  became  used  to  see  her,  and  he  sel- 
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i\om  recurred  to  former  sceues  :  his  mind 
was  cultiv^ated  and  refined  ;  his  taste  had 
been  improved  by  reading  the  best  authors, 
both  anciL^it  and  modern  ;  his  manners 
were  gentle,  yet  animated  ;  and  when  in- 
terested in  his  subject,  the  strength  of 
liis  expressions,  and  the  fervour  of  his 
imagination,  infused  itself  into  his  coun- 
tenance, and  hghted  up  his  features,  till 
they  became  briUiantly  handsome.  Pie 
often  read  to  Mrs.  Selwyn  and  Adriana, 
while  the  rector  was  engaged  in  his  study, 
or  visiting  his  sick  parishioners ;  he 
overlooked  Adriani^  as  she  touched  up 
her  sketches  of  the  scenery  which 
surrounded  tlie  manor;  and  in  play- 
ing and  amusing  the  little  Selwyns, 
he  almost  excelled  Adriana  herself, 
50  many  methods  could  he  devise  for 
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promoting  the  entertainment  of  infantile 
innocence.     lie  never  went  to   the  ma- 
nor; Adriana  had  never  invited  Iiim  since, 
the   day  that   slie  liinted  it,  by  saying 
Martha  would    be  glad   to  see  him;  for 
she  felt  no  impropriety  in  the  idea  of  Mr. 
Falkland's  visiting  her,  and  Falkland  in- 
variably reverted  to  his  age  when  he  con- 
versed, and  frequently  offered  her  the  old 
bachelor's  arm  when  he  joined  the  even- 
ing walk  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sehvyn. 

Adriana  felt  for  him  the  most  perfect 
regard  and  esteem  ;  she  appealed  to  his 
judgment;  she  ingenuously  delivered  her 
opinions  to  him,  and  she  seemed  quite 
delighted  when  she  found  that  they 
coalesced  with  his,  while  she  received  his 
reasons   for    dissent  with  the    greatest 
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sweetness,  and  the  most  decided  sub- 
mission to  his  judgment.  She  gave 
him  her  hand  at  parting  in  rotation 
when  she  bade  good  night,  with  the 
same  easy  famiharity  with  which  she 
presented  it  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn, 
and  at  present  she  seemed  to  have  no 
thought,  no  wish  beyond  the  manor  and 
the  rectory. 

Falkland,  on  his  part,  admired  Adriana 
as  the  most  ingenuous  and  interesting 
girl  he  had  ever  seen ;  he  Hstened  to  her 
modest,  yet  discriminating  remarks  witli 
the  greatest  satisfaction,  and  remember- 
ing the  embarrassed  and,  most  probablyj 
ruinous  state  of  her  father's  affairs,  he  se- 
cretly resolved,  that  if  she  continued  to 
conduct  herself  in  the  manner  she  had 
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begun,  having  no  near  relative,  he  woukl^ 
at  his  death,  bestow  tlie  greatest  part  of 
his  possessions  on  this  child  of  his  adop- 
tion, as  he  secretly  called  her  ;  but  not 
fond  of  professions,  or  eagdr  to  disclose 
intentions,  M^hich  he  felt  to  be  more 
analogous  to  twenty  than  to  forty  years 
of  age,  he  kept  silence  on  this  subject, 
even  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn.  ''  And, 
alas  !"  thought  he  sometimes,  with  a  sigh, 
"  how  may  I  yet  kment  the  demolition 
of  this  my  fondly  raised  vision  !" 

Dame  Pahner  and  her  twins  were  not 
forgotten  by  Ad riana; she  delighted  to  gp 
there,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  meeting 
with  Mr.  Falkland,  aad  the  self-coufi- 
dence  which  that  interview  had  infused 
into  her  mind,  had  heightened  the  pk^- 
sure  which  she  before  took  in  visiting 
this  happy  but  humble  family. 


1 
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Tlje  instruction  of  Catherine  went  on 
veiy  rapidly ;  she  could  already  give  a  very 
clear  explanation  of  the  catechism  to 
the  end  of  the  Lord's  prayer.  A  great 
improvement  in  the  wardrobe  of  the  Pal- 
mers and  their  little  ones,  was' apparent, 
and  they  were  delighted  to  acknowledge 
their  obligations  to  the  good  squire  Falk-j 
land;  while  the  neat  little  Bible  with  which 
he  had  presented  Catherine,  nicely  fold- 
ed up  in  a  clieciuered  bag  of  her  own 
making,  and  carefully  kept  on  the  high- 
est shelf,  which  was  even  with  the 
thatched  roof,  proved  that  Mr.  Falkland 
tlid  not,  while  cloathing  their  bodies-, 
neglect  improving  the  minds  also,  of  these 
humble  cottagers. 

AdriaUia  had  staid  beyond  her  time 
one  evening,   towards  the  latter   end  of 
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October,  and  liad  refused  the  gaffer's 
offered  protection,  (recollecting  that  he 
was  but  just  returned  fromahard  days  la- 
bour), entirely  tree  from  any  apprehension 
of  danger  ;  yet  she  thought  she  might  as 
well  avoid  the  coppice,  as  it  was  growing 
dusk,  and  for  this  purpose  she  went  by  a 
circuitous  way,  and  got  into  the  rpad 
which  led  immediately  from  Arlingham 
to  the  next  town. 

She  lial  not  proceeded  far,  when  the 
gallopping  of  horses  from  behind,  obliged 
her  to  keep  as  near  the  hedge  as  she  pos- 
sibly could ;  the  light  was  sufficiently 
strong  for  her  to  discern  every  object. — 
Two  gentlemen  riding  jehu-like,  followed 
by  two  servants,  approached ;  they  drew  in 
their  reins,  on  perceiving  our  heroine.  The 
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ibreniost  stopped  his  horse  and  dismount- 
ecf,  in  tlie  same  moment  that  he  cried  out, 
"  By  Jupiter,  my  incognita  partner  !"  and 
Lord  ?\[nybury  was  at  tlie  side  of 
Adrian  a. 

To  his  vociferous  expressions  of  dehglit, 
she  scarcely  answered,  but  making  a 
sh'ght  courtesy,  was  proceechng  on  as 
fast  as  she  could.  '*  No,  no,  not  thus 
shall  you  escape  me  now,  by  Heavens  !" 
said  his  lordship, — "Watts, "calling  to  his 
servant,  "  lead  my  horse  to  the  gate  of 
the  Hartley  grounds,  and  there  wait  for 
me." 

He  fixed  his  eyes  on  Adriana's  face;  she 
held  down  her  head.  ^'  I  have  then 
guess'd  right,"  said  he ;  ^' I  had   before 


D  3 


54  A   WINTER    IN   BAIH.- 

suspected  that  a  divinity  presided  at  the 
manor  and  that  nn  cruei,  cruel  incoonita 
partner  was — — '' — ''  ]\Iy  lord,  my  lord,"' 
cried  the  other  gentleman,  **  if  you  \va.k, 
I  shan't  ride — no,  that's  what  I  shan't; 
so  here,  James,  take  my  horse,  and  lead 
it  round  to  this  self-same  gate  ;"  and  Mr' 
Dawson  dismounted,  with  rather  more 
caution  than  his  lordship,  heing  well 
aware,  that  the  quantity  of  wine  he  had 
drank  at ,  required  it. 

*'  You  had  hetter  have  rode,  Dawson,'* 
said  Lord  Mayhury,  **  the  lady  will  be 
sufficiently  safe  under  my  protection." — 
*^  I  am  ohliged  to  you  botli,  gentlemen," 
said  Adriana,  **  but  must  assure  you,  that 
there  is  not  the  east  necessity  for  either 
of  you  to  be  detained  a  single  moment 
on  my  account;  I  must  beg  that  you  will 
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sufier  me  to  proceed  alone,  and  that  you 
will  remount  your  hoiscs/' 

*'  llangnic  if  I  do  I''  said  Lord  May- 
bury. — **  Drown  iiic  if  I  do  !''  said  the 
reeling  and  very  1mm ble  imitator  of  his 
lordship's  manners.  **  How,  have  I 
longed,  how  ha^  e  I  panted  for  this  liap- 
py,  this  propitious  moment  1"  said  his 
lordsliip,  turning  towards  Adriana,  and 
in  an  under  voice;  then  raising  his  tone 
a  little,  he  said,  *^  do  let  me  prevail  on 
you  to  take  my  arm  r' — ''  No,  I  thank 
you,  Sir,"  said  Adriana,  with  cold  stiff- 
ness in  her  manner, 

*'  And  mine  on  the  other  side.  Miss," 
said  Dawson  ;  "pray,  now  do — tMO  strings 
to  your  bow  is  quite  as  it  should  be.'' — 
Au'ain  Adriana  coldlv  answercfl  "No!'' 
**  You  must,  by  Jove  !"  said  Lord  ]\Iay- 
D  4 
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bury,  seizing  her  hand.-— *  You  must,  by 
Jingo!"  said  Dawson,  roughly  catching 
the  other. 

**  Indeed  this  is  very  cruel,"  said  Adri- 
ana  ;  '*  I  could  not  have  imagined  or  sus- 
pected Lord  May  bury,  that  you  would 
have  been  guilty  of  this  rudeness." — 
*^  Rudeness  !"*  repeated  his  Lordship,  who 
tliough  a  little  elevated  by  wine,  was  yet 
perfectly  conscious  of  all  he  said  and  did, 
/  no,  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  meant  it 
not  as  rudeness ;  forgive  me,  forgive  me. 
Miss  Hartley,  I  meant  not  to  oifend  you;** 
and  he  instantly  let  go  her  hand. 

Dawson  at  the  same    moment    rclin- 

qufshed   his  firm  gripe  of  the  other,  say 

^ng,  *'  Lord  Maybury  rude!  that's  a  good 

joke,  faith  ;  the  first  time  in  his  life,  that 

his  lordship  was  accused  of  want  of  be* 


A    WINTER    IN    BATH.  57 

haviour,  I  believe  :  wliy,  Miss,  why  you 
are  all  ia  a  mistake  !  ^Vliy  now,  father 
desires  me  to  keep  company,  and  that 
with  his  lordsjiip  here,  to  be  told  a  lit- 
tle of  politeness  and  gentility  in  behav- 
ing myself— and  that " — "  Say   you 

forgive  me!"  said  lord  Maybury. — ^'  It 
is  not  worth  mentioning,"  said  Adriana, 
who  now  felt  her  courage  returning, 
as  she  observed  the  respect  which  his 
lordship  now  demonstrated. — **  Any 
thing,  evej^y  thing  is  worth  mentioning 
wliich  could  in  any  way  have  been  dis- 
agreeble  to  you,"  said  Lord  Maybury. 
"Ah,  Aliss  Hartley!  could  you  see — 
could  you  discern — could  you  know 
the  impression  which  that  fatal  ball  at 
Oakley  made  on  niel" — '*  And  on  7ne,'" 
interrupted  Dawson — **  Miss,  do  you 
mind  me;  I  don't  know  where  you  was 
d5 
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Standing,  but  I  remember  that  I  plumped 
down   head    foremost    on    tlie  ground." 
— '*  The   zveakest   goes    to  the    wall,  is 
one  of  your  own  sayings,  I  think,  Daw- 
son," said    his   lordship. — '*And   then," 
continued   Dawson,   ''  your   cousin,   m-y 
lord,  Miss    Maria,     she    was   somehow 
vexed,  because  I    did'nt   dance   all  the 
figure  ;  but  I  don't   know  how  'tis,  but 
right  and  left   always   makes  my  head 
go  roundy,  roundy — it  makes  me  quite 
giddy  now  only  to  think  of  it." — '*  What 
a  strong  imagination  is  your's,  Dawson,'* 
jsaid  his    lordship.       *  Have    you    seen 
•Miss 'Oakley  lately,  Miss?"  asked  Daw- 
son.— "    No,     Sir,'      replied     Adriana. 
"This  is  the  gate  which   leads  to   the 
manor;  you  must  now  allow  me  to  wish 
you  both  a  good   night!" — *'  I   will  al- 
low every  good  wish  of  your's,  because 
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tl}ey  must  liav^e  the  most  benign  in- 
fluence," said  Lord  Maybury ;  ^'  but  surely 
vou  would  not  walk  throuo;h  these  mea- 
(lows  alone?" — "  No  certainly,  Miss,  you 
can't  think  of  going  by  yourself,"  said 
Dawson." — "  I  do  think  of  it,  and  in- 
tend it,"  said  Adriana  firmly;  *' I  have 
frequently  done  so  at  a  later  hour  tlian 
this,  and  till  now,  I  have  never  met  with 
an  interruption  !' — "  Nor  shall  you  now," 
said  Lord  Maybury,  gallantly  resign- 
ins:  the  hand  which  he  had  iust  taken. 
"  I  will  obey  your  wishes,  however  ini- 
•mical  to  my  own — for  a  few  moments 
felicity,  I  will  not  hazard  vour  dis- 
pleasure." — ''  I  thank  your  lordship, 
and  wish  you  a  good  evening,"  said 
Adriana,  as  she  hastily  passed  through 
the  gate  ;  he  bowed  to  her  in  silence, 
while  Dawson  halloed  after  her,  *'  Good 
p  6 


6*0  A    WINTER    IN   BATH. 

night,    Miss,  good  night  ! — I    wish  you 
well  home !" 

Heartily  glad  to  get  rid  of  her  com- 
panions, Adriana  made  the  best  of  her 
way,  and  though  she  would  rather  have 
been  spared  this  encounter,  yet  she 
thought  that  she  had  reason  to  con- 
gratulate herself  on  her  speedy  release, 
as  the  inebriated  state  of  Dawson  was 
evident,  and  his  lordship's  spirits  seemed 
to  have  risen  above  par. 

The  succeeding  morning,  while  en* 
gaged  in  drawing  a  landscape,  Ezekiel 
announced  Lord  May  bury,  and  before 
Adriana  had  time  to  speak,  his  lordship 
made  his  entrance. 

*'  Pardon     my    intrusion,"  said    Lord 
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Maybury,  approaching  her. — **  It  is 
wholly  unexpected,  Sir,"  said  Adriaua. 
*'  The  idea  of  having  incurred  your  dis- 
pleasure last  evening,  when  I  confess 
I  was  not  entirely  conscious  of  what  I 
said,  any  more  than  my  companion,  in- 
duced me  to  enter  your  presence  in  or- 
der to  beseech  your  pardon." — '^  The 
incident  would,  perhaps,  have  escaped 
my  memory,  had  not  your  lordship 
chose  to  revive  it,"  said  Adriana,  still 
standing,  as  if  she  expected  him  to  take 
his  leave. 

"  Oh,  Miss  Hartley !  and  is  it  pos- 
sible for  you  to  misunderstand  me? — 
See  you  not,  that  the  very  idea  of  giv- 
ing you  a  moment's  pain,  would  rend 
my  heart  almost  to  agony?" — "  No,  I 
cannot  say  that  I  see  this/'  said  Adriana, 
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*'  or  that  I  can  imagine  it,  even  allow- 
lowing  for  exaggeration,  when  I  now 
see  your  Lordship  standing  before  me." 
— **  And  is  my  presence  so  utterly  dis- 
agreeable to  you,  Madam,  that  you 
Cannot  suffer  me  for  two  minutes  in 
your  company  ?  and  when  I  am  come 
merely  to  exculpate  my  last  night's 
conduct,  which  I  feared  might  have 
prejudiced  you  against  mer'* — "  No  ex- 
culpation was  required,  my  Lord ;  and 
had  that  been  the  case,  it  is  now  made,** 
said  Adriana,  continuing  her  stiff  un- 
bending manner. 

**  Did  Adam  quit  Paradise,  think  you, 

without     casting    a    longing    lingering 

'look   behind  ?" — **  I  do   not  understand 

"your  allusion,  my    Lord." — *'   Say,  you 

will  not,"  said   Lord  Maybury.      Adri- 
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ana  was  silent.  ^'  And  can  you  thus 
drive  iVom  you  presence  the  man  who 
hves  but  in  your  sight  ?*' — "  This  is  too 
gross/' said  Adriana;  ^'remember,  my 
Lord,  what  you  are  saying,  or  I  shall 
imagine,  that  the  last  night's  disorder 
which  you  account  for,  has  m creased 
rather  than  diminished  with  the  morn- 
ing."— "  It  has,"  said  Lord  Maybury, 
"  for  I  have  been  drinking  draughts — 
rich    draughts   of  love!  and   it    is  from 

those  eyes,  I " — "  I  entreat  you  stop 

tliis  bombastic  nonsense,''  said  Adri- 
ana ;  *^  I  am  sorry  that  the  incident  of 
last  night  should  have  been  the. cause 
-of  your  Lordship's    taking  the    trouble 

of  coming  to  the  manor  to-day — I  wish 
you   a    good    morning!"  and    she    was 

leaving  the  room. 
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''Miss  Hartley,  stay  !"saicl  Lord  I\Iay- 
bury,  springing  forward,  and  pulling 
her  by  the  robe.  "  If  you  M-ilfully  mis- 
take my  meaning,  or  the  drift  of  my 
visit,  I  must  have  recourse  to  explicit 
terms. — I  live — I  breathe  only  for  you. 
— You  of  all  women  I  ever  saw,  are 
the  only  one  for  whom  I  would  resign 
my  liberty  !" — "  Has  your  Lordship  for- 
gotten Miss  Oakley?"  asked  Adriana,  witli 
an  arch  expression  in  her  countenance, 
Avhich  for  a  moment  daunted  even  Lord 
Maybury.  *'  Miss  Oakley  ! — name  her 
not,"  said  he.  "I  chat,  I  laugh  with 
her,  I  like  lier  vivacious  conversation, 
she  amuses  me — but  a  serious  thouglit 
of  her — Oh,  Miss  Hartley!  and  is  Ce- 
cilia then  the  obstacle  you  fearr" — 
^'  Fea7\  Sir!"  said  Adriana,  proudly, 
"  what  means  the  word?  1 77iai/,  indeed, 
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fear  for  the  unsuspecting  Cecilia,  who, 
generous  and  guileless  herself^   may  too 
probably  judge    all   who   approach  her 
by  her    own  principles,  and   who    may 
too  probably  fall  a  prey  to  those  profes- 
sions, which,  breathing  the  sentime72ts  of 
honour,  she  judges  to  come  from  a  heart 
of     integrity!" — **  She  judges!     Miss 
Oakley  judges    only  how    she  can  dis- 
pose of  her   money    to  the    highest  bid- 
der,  I  mean   to   the  man  of  the  highest 
rank.     She   wants  consequence,  she   has 
money — if  she  chuses  to  barter  the  one 
for  the  other,  and  if  she  gets   what  she 
wants,    can  she   desire   more  ?'' — '*  Will 
you  give  me  leave,  my  Lord,  to  repeat 
your  sentiments  to  Miss  Oakley  ?"  **  Oh  ! 
certainly,  if  you  will  let  me  breathe  my 
vows  of  constancy  here,  here,  where  nei- 
ther  wealth   nor  titles  can  add   to   the 
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charms  of  beauty — for  wliat  can  aug- 
uient  perfection?— Oh,  dearest,  sweetest 
girl !"  and  he  fell  on   his   knees,   *'  hear 

nie,  one    minute,   while    I  swear '' — • 

*' Not  an  instant,  Sir,"  said  Adriaua ; 
**  I  have  heard  you  much  too  long.  You 
have  taken  advantage  of  my  peculiar 
^nd  unprotected  situation  to  insult  me 
— I  shall  take  care  that  it  does  not  hap- 
pen a  third  time! — Oh,  my  father!  my 
father  !  why  are  you  not  here  to  pro- 
tect your  child  r"  And  saying  these 
vords,  she  lias^tiiy  rushed  out  of  the 
room,  leaving  his  discomfited  lordship 
on  his  knees. 
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CHAP,    IV 


W  HEN  Adriana  was  assured  thai 
Lord  Maybury  bad  quitted  the  house, 
she  gave  orders  to  Ezekiel  never  to  ad- 
mit him  again,  alledging  the  total  im- 
propriety of  her  receiving  any  visitors. 
Ezekiel  waved  his  hand  in  token  of  as- 
sent, and  Adriana  then  took  a  review  of 
his  lordship's  behaviour.  The  man- 
ner in    which    he  had   mentioned   Miss 
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Oakley,  roused  all  her  indignation  ; 
for  herself,  she  had  no  idea  that  he 
meant  any  thing  more  by  visiting  the 
manor,  than  merely  by  way  of  passing 
the  time ;  but  she  knew,  that  he  was 
the  declared  and  received  admirer  of 
Cecilia;  she  knew  too,  that  he  had 
gained  her  affections,  and  she  longed, 
yet  dreaded,  to  disclose  to  her,  the  un- 
feeling coldness  and  disrespect  with 
which  he  had  mentioned  her  name. 

Adriana  resolved  to  go  to  the  rectory, 
and  to  communicate  all  that  had  passed 
w^ith  his  lordship  to  her  good  friends 
there.  A  violent  head-ache  prevented 
])er  for  that  day,  and  she  resolved  to 
postpone  it  till  the  morning. 

Towards  night  the  sky  began  to  lour> 
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the   wind  rose,  and  the  chill    blasts  of 
autumn     shook   the     trees  which    sur- 
rounded   the   manor.     Ezekiel    laid   on 
some  wood,  and  kindled  a  fire  by  Adri- 
ana's  desire.     The  window-shutters  were 
closed,    and   she  was   amusing     herself 
with  **  Roger's   Pleasures   of  Memory," 
which  Mr.  Falkland  had  lent  lier,  when 
a  quick  step  was  heard  in  the  hall.     The 
door  was  opened — a  tall  figure  of  a  man 
preceded    Ezekiel    into    the   room.     He 
was  wrapped  in  a  great-coat,  a  hat  flap- 
ped his  face,  he  looked  at  Adriana,  and 
"  My    father r'— '*  My    dear    girl!"  es- 
•  caped  from  their  lips   at  the  same  mo- 
ment— the  succeeding  one  Adriana  was 
held  in  the  arms  of  her  parent — her  loud 
and  convulsive  sobs  alarmed  him. 

'*  Adriana,  my  girl '/'  said  he,   **  look 
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Up  ! — why  give  way  to  this  emotion  ? 
I  am  returned  to  you  once  more.'* 
■ — '*  Thank  God!  oh!  blessed,  blessed 
hearing !''  said  Adriana,  sinking  from 
his  arms  upon  her  knees.  **  Oh  !  I  have 
waited  for  you,  I  have  watched,  I  have 
hstened  for  you,  my  dear,  dear''  piipa,  till 
—////your  poor  Adriana — till  your  poor 
child  believed  she  should  never  see  you 
more  ;— -and  then  I  thought  all  had  de- 
serted me— and "     **  But  come,  come, 

you  find  it  Ls  not  so,"  said  Mr.  Hartley, 
placing  her  on  a  settee  by  tlve  fire,  and 
seating  himself  by  her.  ^'  1  have  been 
imprisoned,  Adriana,  in  a  neighbour^ 
ing  country,  and  escaped  at  a  great 
ritjk  of  being:  overtaken,  and  was  oblisred 
to  purchase  my  freedom  by  bribes  to 
an  immense  amount  ;-— but  here  I  am 
©ace  more  m  my  own  country — I  have 
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regained  my  liberty— — "— '*  And  your 
cliild!"  said  Adriana,  fondly  taking  his 
band.  *'  And  my  child,''  said  Hartley, 
laying  a  stress  on  the  word,  and  throw- 
ing off  his  great-coat,  as  if  to  obtain  a 
freer  respiration. 

Adriana  looked  in  her  father's  face: 
tlie  strong  lines  which  marked  it,  she 
bad  never  before  distinguished  so  plainly. 
His  fi^^Q  features  were  sunk  and  hag- 
gard; his  hair  was  unpowder^d  and 
dishevelled;  she  thouight  he  appeared 
much  fallen  away  since  she  had  last 
seen  'him. 

'*  You  have  been  ill,  my   dear  Sr?" 
**  No,    no,  child;  but  a  confinement  of . 
five  or  six  months,   and  a  rapid  journey 
of  as  many  successive  days-  aad  nigUtf, 
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do  not  improve  the  appearance. — But 
you  look  well,  Adriana,  neither  seclu- 
sion or  confinement  have  injured  you, 
I  perceive;  and  yet  you  experienced  a 
great  shock  upon  your  arrival  at  this 
place — Johnson  told  me  of  this — he 
met  nie  in  London.—  Heading,  are  you  ? 
What  so  studious,  Adriana  ? — let  me 
see — *  The  Pleasures  of  Memory.' — Who 
does  this  book  belong  to?"  and  he  has- 
tily reverted  to  the  first  page :  '*  Falk- 
land!— what  Falkland  is  this? — Who 
lent  you  this  book,  child?" — "  Mr. 
Falkland,  Sir."—**  What  Mr.  Falkland.?" 
'*Mr.  Falkland  of  the  Hil],Sir."— *' What, 
is  there  a  son  old  enough  ?" — "  Mr. 
Falkland  was  never  married,  I  beHeve, 
Sir— he   has   no  son." — "  Oh,  what   this 

is    the   self-same  Falkland  that well, 

but  where  did  you  see  him,  child  ?— surely 
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he  never  visited  you— and  I  slioidd  think 
you  have  not  been  much  abroad  :" 

Adiiana,  with  great  ingenuousness,  then 
related  her  acquaintance  and  iutimacy 
with  ^fr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  and  with 
much  honest  M^armth  expressed  her 
grateful  sense  of  their  kindness.  She 
mentioned  her  visit  to  Oakley,  on  tlie 
evening  of  the  heiress's  ball,  without 
entering  into  any  detailed  account  of 
it. 

Wlien  she  had  concluded,  ^fr.  Hart- 
ley grasped  her  hand.  **  You  appear 
to  be  above  disguise,  Adriana ;  tell  me 
then  at  once,  for  on  this  subject  I  can- 
not bear  needless  discussion — know  you 
the  priniary  cause  for  which  I  quitted 
England?"—''!    do,  Sir!"  said   Adriana^ 

vox..   II.  E 
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her  eyes  dropping  towards  the  carpet. 
*'  Enough,"  s^Id  Hartley,  *'  my  pur- 
suit of  the  villain  who  rohbed  me  of 
my  wife,  of  my  honour,  was  vain :  it  was 
followed  by  my  being  suspected  and 
imprisoned — and  to  fier  list  of  crimes 
she  may  add  my  long  period  of  suffer- 
ing;— hisj  he  sh/all  expiate  witli  his  life, 
or  he  must  take  mine,  should  we  ever 
meet  again.  Ad rlana.  you  are  my  daugh- 
ter— I  tell  you  at  once  that  on  your  obe- 
dience or  disobedience  will  now  depend 
iiiy future  peace  !  You  seem  well-disposed, 
you  seem  affectionate  and  tender — 
swear  then — swear — now  that  we  are 
on  the  subject,  that  you  will  in  every 
thing  conform  to  my  Avishes— I  say, 
swear  to  me  implicit  obedience!''  ''Why 
swear,  my  father?"  asked  Adriana  :  ''an 
extorted  obedience   proceeds  not  from 
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aftection  ;  the  voluntary  compliance  of 
the  heart  is  the  grateful  offering  which 
a  child  owes  its  parent.  IMy  father  can 
never  ask  me  to  do  any  thing  which  is 
wrong — I  trust  and  liope  that  in  all 
that  you  require,  my  wishes  will  meet 
your's!" — ^' /  trust  and  hope  they  will; 
but  I  have  trusted  and  been  deceived — 
I  have  lioped  and  been  disappointed. — 
13ut,"  looking  round  the  room,  *' only 
two  lights,  and  this  black  oak  wainscot ! 
— Pray,  pray  ring  for  more  candles— it 
reminds  me  of  a  French  prison  I" 

Ezekiel  entered,  and  bowing  low, beg- 
ged to  congratulate  Mr.  Hartley  on 
his  safe  return  from  the  hud  of  ^^i?ife?'na I 
spirits,"  Hartley  nodded  his  thanks, 
and  on  his  quitting  the  room,  laughed 
heartily  both  at  his  speech  and  figure. 
E  2 
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When  Mr.  Hartley  rose  to  bid  Aclri- 
ana  good  night,  he  said,  "  Hold  your- 
self in  readiness,  my  love,  to  quit 
this  place  ;  for  my  stay  is  very  un- 
certain. Johnson  and  Mr.  Sykes 
will  be  down  to-morrow,  and  then  we 
shall  settle  business  as  speedily  as  we 
can  with  the  tenants,  and  lay  the  plan 
for  disposing  of  the  manor." — **  Disposing 
of  it,  Sir  ?  selling  the  manor?"  said  Adri- 
ana.  "Selling  it,  and  why  not,  child .^ 
if  I  could  have  done  it,  it  would  have 
been  gone  years  before;  but  during 
Mrs.  Cosby's  life,  slie  could  not  sell  her 
interest  in  it.  And  so  you  seem  to 
wonder  at  my  selling  the  manor.  Miss 
Hartley  ? — perhaps  ^ou  would  be  loth  to 
partAvith  tho.^e  two  pieces  of  family  an- 
tiquity, Ezekiel  and  Martha  r"  *'They 
were  good   and  faithful  servants  to  my 
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grandmamma,  I  believe.  Sir,  and  they 
have  been  very  attentive  to  iLe,  and  kind 
to  nie  during  my  icsideuce  liCre."- — • 
''And  so  they  ought;  I  shall/;^j/  them  for 
their  services,  never  fear. — Good  night, 
Adrianal — pleasant  dreams  attend  you." 
Adriana  bent  her  knee,  and  left  the 
room — Martha  attended  lier  to  lier  cham- 
ber. The  honest  countenance  of  this 
worthy  domestic,  as  it  brightened  with 
joy  at  seeing  her  young  lady,  to  con- 
gratulate her  on  the  return  of  her  fa* 
ther,  smote  Adriana's  heart;  but  she 
strove  not  to  let  her  discern  that  any 
thing  but  satisfaction  had  succeeded  to 
her  father's  return. 

Martha's  joy  was  garrulous,  and  she 
did    not   leave  our    heroine   till   a   late 
hour;  but   Adriana  M^as  not  inclined   to 
e3 
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^leep.     IMie   sudden  appearance  of  Mi. 
Hartley   liad    liurried     her    spirits,    and 
several  things  had  dropped  from  him  in 
conversation,   whicli    had  afforded  mat- 
ter for  her  cogitations.     Her  obedience 
had    been    peremptorily    required— obe- 
dience in  every    instance;  and    though 
she  had  not  taken  the  oath  which  he  had 
urged,  yet  Adriana  felt  her  word  to  be 
sacred.     *'  But  what,"  thought  she,  "  can 
I  fear? — a  father   can  demand   no    un- 
lawful sacrifice  from  his  child — he  can 
tlemand  no    undue   submission,  and  in 
every   thing  where  inclination  only    is 
concerned,  where  our  tastes  or  our  opi- 
nions may    differ,    his   will  shall  be  my 
law  :   though  I  can  never   sacrifice  my 
principles  even    to    parental  authority ; 
because  I    must    remember,    that  there 
is   one   superior   to  all  earthly    ties,  by 
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whom  an  invisible  monitor  is  established 
in  my  breast/' 

Lord  !Maybury's  recent  intrusion  as 
connected  with  Miss  Oakley  did  not 
escape  the  recollection  of  Adriana,  but 
she  could  not  leave  the  manor  7iozv 
without  her  father's  permission,  and 
to  go  away  immediately  on  his  arrival 
would  carry  with  it  an  appearance  of 
indifference  which  she  could  not  bear, 
being  fully  aware,  that  Mr.  Hartley 
ought  not  to  doubt  the  satisfaction 
which  his  return  had  afforded  her,  and 
that  this  was  the  critical  period  for  im- 
proving and  strengthening  his  affection 
for  her. 

To  tell  him  the  cause  for  which  she 
wished  so  anxiously  to  sec  the  Selwyns; 
e4 
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would  be  to  disclose  all  that  Lord  May- 
bury  had  said ;  aud  she  shuddered  as 
the  indignant  look  of  her  father  glanced 
across  her  memory,  M'hen,  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  lie  had  declared  the 
sanguinary  iiitentions  which  he  still 
cherished  against  Mr.  Hnrcourt.  Lord 
May  bury  was  a  soldier,  lie  appeared 
liigh-spirited  and  impetuous;  to  silence 
tlicrefore  on  this  subject,  Adriana  un- 
willingly condemned  herself,  till  an  op- 
portunity should  offer  for  confiding  the 
'whole  affair  to  Mr,  or  Mrs.  Sclwyn. 
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CHAP.  V. 


IVIr.  Hartley's  return  was  proclaimed 
the  next  morning  by  the  ringing  of  the 
village  bells.  The  old  tenants  of  the 
Hartleys  and  Cosbys  came  to  congratu- 
late him  on  his  return  to  England  ;  Mr, 
Selwyn  also  walked  over  to  the  manor  to 
pay  his  compliments.  Hartley  received 
him  with  much  politeness,  and  was  pro- 
fuse in  his  thanks  for  the  attention  paid 
E  5 
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to  his  dauglitcr,  and  cliarged  him  with 
many  courtly  compliments.  Adriana 
was  not  in  tlie  room,  and  the  rector 
liaving  a  kind  message  for  her,  accepted 
]Mr.  Hartley's  invitation  to  dine  the  fol- 
lowing day. 

Mr.  Hartley  then  rode  out,  accompa- 
nied by  Johnson  and  Sykes,  (who  were 
both  arrived)  and  at  his  return,  informed 
Adriana  that  a  party  of  gentlemen  from 
the  surrounding  neighbourhood  being 
en2:ao:cd  to  dine  with  him  on  the  sue- 
ceeding  day,  her  company  could  be  dis- 
pensed with.  Adriana  was  glad  to  be 
spared  from  the  aukward  and  novel  situ- 
ation of  doing  the  honours  of  the  table 
to  a  party  of  men.  Alartha  was  strain- 
ing every  nerve  to  get  an  entertainment 
worthy  of  Hartley  manor;  and  this  day 
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Adrlana  sat  clown  to  table  with  her 
father  and  his  agent,  Mr.  Sykes  (the 
son  of  that  Sykes  wlio  had  been  the 
chief  promoter  of  ]\Ir.  Hartley's  mar- 
riage with  his  cousin). 

After  dinner  Mr.  Hartley  asked  his 
daughter  to  sing,  but  on  lier  going  to 
the  harpsichord,  and  touching  a  sympho- 
ny, he  said,  *'  Oh  !  stop,  stop,  my  dear 
girl!  it  really  petrifies  my  nerves — it  is  an 
hundred  years  since  I  have  heard  that 
outree  obsolete  instrument — that— really 
the  noise  Oi  the  keys  is  unbearable — tliis 
must  be  knocked  down  among  the  other 
pieces  of  family  antiquity,  too,  Adriana. 
'*  Come,  now  your  song,  without  the 
instrument:  for  that  is  discord  to  mv 
ear." 


E  6 
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Adriana  sang  the  pretty  simple  Scotch 
ballad  ''Roys,  wife  of  Aldevaloch." 

"Not  amiss,  hey,  Sykes  ?  She  must 
have  a  few  lessons  from  a  good  master,  to 
teach  her  how  to  manage  her  voice,  and 
to  Italianize  it  a  little,  and  she  will  do." 
—''Indeed,  Sir,  I  think  Miss  Hartley 
does  now  very  well,  indeed." 

Hartley  now  proposed  a  walk.  Adri- 
ana took  her  father's  arm  ;  they  went  to 
her  favourite  spot,  the  heautiful  clump 
of  oaks  on  the  rise  of  a  cliff  to  the  right 
of  the  manor,  which  afforded  a  wide  pros- 
pect of  the  sea.  The  sun  had  tranquilly 
set  in  the  ocean  ;  the  mild  refulgence  of 
its  parting  rays  yet  tinged  the  waters — 
all  was  calm  and  tranquil,  the  waves 
were  gently  heard  dashing  on  the  pebbly 
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shore — the  sheep  bleated  at  intervals — 
the  smoke  from  gaffer  Palmer's  cottage 
M'as  seen  ascending  at  a  distance  in  a 
spiral  column — the  evening  star  shone 
brilliantly — the  turrets  of  the  manor, 
from  the  vale  beneath,  closed  the  view. 


^*  These  are  pretty  trees,  Sir,"  said 
I^ykes  to  Hartley.  He  answered  in  the 
affirmative. 

*^  O,  they  are  beautiful,''  said  Adriana, 
'*  though  now  fast  despoiling  of  their 
foliage  ;  yet  I  have  sat  under  them  for 
hours  this  summer,  watching  the  tide, 
and  imagining  each  speck  that  I  saw  on 
the  bosom  of  the  ocean,  into  a  ship  that 
wa*s  traversing  the  watery  world,  and  per- 
haps bearing  my  father  towards  me !" — "  I 
shall  certainly  doas  you  advise,  Sykes,  and 
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have  them  felled,  before  I  advertise  the 
sale  of  the  manor." — ''  You  will  be  right 
so  to  do,  Sir." — "  Cut  them  down  !''  said 
Adriana,  *'  not  cut  down  those  beautiful 
trees  ? — oh  dear,  papa,  you  do  not,  cannot 
mean  it !'' 

This  was  the  very  spot  which  Falkland 
had  paused  at,  and  so  enthusiastically 
admired.  Immediately  the  contrast  be- 
tween him  and  her  father  occurred  to 
Adriana,  but  she  Mas  not  aware  of  the 
force  with  which  she  spoke. 

"  Indeed  but  I  do  mean  it,"  said  Hart- 
ley. "  Why,  my  girl,  do  you  know  that 
they  will  produce  a  sum  of  money  which 
will  purchase  a  thousand  gratifications 
infinitely  superior  to  the  view  of  the 
finest  landscape  in  nature."' — */  And  are 
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tlieie  any  gratiticatlons  superior— — " 
Adriana  stopped  ;  she  recollected  the 
multiforiii  and  various  ways  of  benefitting 
mankind,  and  she  allowed  that  each  and 
all  of  these  must  be  infinitely  superior  to 
any  thing  that  could  please  the  eye. — 
*^  You  are  an  enthusiast,  Adriana,"  said 
Mr.  Hartley;  ^*  when  you  have  been  a 
little  in  the  world,  you  will  see  things  as 
they  are." 

*'  For  what's  the  worth  of  any  thing 
"  But  as  much  money  as  ^twill  bring." 

said  Sykes. — "  True,  Sykes,"  said  Mr. 
Hartley,  '^  spoken  in  the  true  spirit  of 
your  profession." 

Adriana  sighed;  she  saw^  how  different- 
ly the  same  scenes  were  beheld  by  lierself 
and  her  companions.  While  she  was  ad- 
miring the  still  calm  of  ''  sober  evening," 
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chvelliiig,    witli   enchained   eye,    on  the 
lovely  scenes  of  nature,  and  looking 

**  Through  Nature  up  to  Nature's  God,'^ 

her  father  was  examining  his  acres  with 
the  eye  of  an  appraiser ;  looking  at  the 
quality  of  the  land,  instead  of  the  verdure 
with  which  it  was  clothed  ;  examining 
the  girt  of  the  tree,  rather  than  admiring- 
its  stately  elegance  :  and  Sykes  was,  in 
imagination,  already  conveying  away  the 
right  and  title  to  the  intended  purcliaser. 
Adriana  was  silent  and  pensive  :  she  look- 
ed at  her  heloved  trees  with  a  sickly  re- 
gret :  it  seemed  as  if  she  was  taking  her 
leave  of  friends,  whom  she  was  destined 
never  more  to  behold.  *'  Mr.  Falkland 
will  miss  them — I  am  sure  he  will  miss 
them,"  said  she  mentally;  '*  I  heard  him 
say  he  could  distinguish  them  from  his 
house." 


A    WTXTER    IS    BATH.  ^^ 

Ad  liana  had  never  before  spent  any 
time  in  the  society   of  her  father  ;  she 
sa\v'   tliat  their  tastes  and  their  opinions 
were    wholly   different,   and   s>hc  saw    it 
with  a  sorrowful  heart.     An  early  asso- 
ciation with  tlie  world,  and  with  what  is 
called  the  best  conipany,  had  polished  tiie 
manners   of  Mr.  Hartley,    and    rendered 
him  a  most  agreeable  and  pleasant  com- 
panion:  but  this  was  only  in  society  ;  in 
retirement  he  was  restless  and  dispirited, 
and  the  man  whose  wit  and  vivacity  were 
wont  to  enliven  all  parties  with  whom  he 
mixed,  dwindled  into  a  listless  and  stnpid 
being,  when  he  retired  into  scenes  where 
the  news  of  the  day,   fashionable  follies, 
and   fashionable   amusements    could    no 
longer  afford  him  a  theme  for  descanta- 
tion.     His  whole  thoughts  had  been  en- 
grossed by  the  world,  to  be  considered  as 


90  A  WINTER   IN   BATH 

a  man  of  lionour  and  fasliion ;  to  liavc 
his  equipages,  his  establishment,  liis  uije 
admired  in  tlie  circles  where  he  moved. 
This  had  been  his  aim  at  first  setting  out 
into  life — and  this  had  been  attained.  The 
infliienceofexample  is  universally  acknow- 
ledged: Hartley  associated  with  men 
who  hkcd  high  play,  till  gambling  be- 
came his  habitual  and  ruling  passion  ; 
and  though  his  journey  to  France  Imd 
obliged  him  to  restrain  this  propensity  for 
a  time,  yet  he  was  now  returned,  the 
thirst  for  play  still  unsubdued,  and 
vengeance  yet  burning  in  his  breast  to- 
wards Mr.  Harcourt.  The  amiable  man- 
ners of  Adriana  pleased  him  ;  lie  had 
been  much  taken  with  them  when  he  saw 
her  in  London,  and  his  pointed  and  open 
admiration  of  her  growing  beauty  we 
have  before  remarked :  but  his  pride  had 
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recently  suffered  a  severe  stab  in  the  con- 
duct of  his  wife  ;  lie  now  saw  every  thing 
Avith  a  suspicious  eye ;  l^e  feared  tliat 
even  tlic  artless  naivete  of  Adriana  might 
cover  a  deceitful  intention,  and  he  had 
resolved  on  scttlin"'  her  in  marriao:e  as 
spee<lily  as  he  could,  that  he  might  final- 
ly rid  himself  of  a  burthen,  which  might 
otherwise  give  him  much  uneasiness. 
Fortune  he  could  not  spare,  but  her  un- 
affected deportment  and  simplicity,  so 
tinique  in  the  circles  of  ton,  added  to  her 
lovely  person  and  extreme  youth,  would, 
he  trusted,  soon  make  captive  some 
man  to  whom  Plutus  had  been  liberal  of 
his  bounty.  He  had  been  planning  this 
scheme  while  he  journied  from  London 
to  the  manor.  TJie  ingenuous  detail 
which  Adriana  gave  him  of  the  dispo- 
sition of  her  time,   touched  him  at  their 
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first  interview,  for  lie  distinguished  the 
stamp  of  trutli  in  all  slic  said  :  bat  ev(  n 
then,  lie  recollected  liis  wife's  falsehood  ; 
even  then,  he  recollected  the  possibility  of 
her  thwarting  his  wishes  hereafter  ;  and  in 
that  moment  he  tried  to  hamper  her  into 
an  oath  of  obedience,  while  her  persuasive 
and  artless  reasoning  had  insensibly  divert- 
ed him  from  his  purpose.  He  conversed 
little  with  Adriana,  unless  on  general  sub- 
jects; things^  Ave  should  have  said,  for 
though,  Avhere  he  wished  to  entertain  and 
to  please,  he  could  be  the  man  of  senti- 
ment, of  principle,  of  reading,  and  of 
reflection,  yet  the  mask  need  not  be  put 
on  to  entertain  his  own  daughter,  who 
was  entirely  in  his  power.  lie  continued 
to  treat  her  with  that  easy  politeness 
which  was  become  more  natural  to  him 
than  any  other  mode  of  behaviour :  Adri- 
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ana  could  liave  wished  it  exchanged  for 
something  nearer  the  heart  ,  but  tor  this 
she  took  herself  to  task,  as  fastidious  and 
unreasonable  : — ^^  Why  should  I  expect 
proofs  of  affection,"  said  she,  *'  which 
cannot  rise  spontaneously  in  the  human 
breast,  but  which  must  be  nurtured  and 
cherished  by  a  long  course  of  pleasing 
conduct  and  good  ofiiccs,  ere  they  can 
arrive  to  any  height  ?' 

The  following  morning  Mr.  Hartley  re- 
turned  from  a  ride  to  Arlingham,  and 
she  waited  upon  him  before  the  arrival  of 
his  visitors. — ^'  I  have  heard  some  hand- 
some things  said  of  you  this  morning, 
]\Iiss  Hartley."—'*  Of  me.  Sir— I  hope  I 
deserve  them  !"' — '^  I  dare  say  you  do, 
because     they  came    from    a    man    on 
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the  eve  of  matrimony,  and  that  is  not 
the  time  when  we  usually  flatter  more 
than  o}ie  woman.  I  met  Alaybury  at 
A rl i n gh a m . ' ' — ' '  Lo r d  May  b u ry ,  Sir?  Do 
you  know  him?''  asked  Adriana,  starting. 
^'  Yes,  I  do,  child  ! — Why  you  start,  and 
change  colour,  as  if— as  if—he  had  been 
2/our  lover  instead  of  Miss  Oakley's.'" — 
*'  No,  indeed,  Sir, — but  I  did  not  know — 

I you  have  heard  of  his  courtship  1 

perceive?'' — *^  O  yes,  and  from  the  J'oiin' 
1  ain-head,''  said  Hartley,  smiling,  *'  for 
his  lordship  told  me  of  it  himself." — 
*'  Astonishing  !"  said  Adriana. — ''  Not  at 
all,  my  dear,  as  you  wxll  know,  when  you 
have  emerged  a  little. — I  find  the  lady  has 
got  the  cash,  which  is  what  JNIaybury 
Avants : — faith,  he  has  been  a  lucky  dog,  to 
come  down  here  to  a  stupid,  out-of-the-way 
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country  town,  and  pick  up  such  a  prize  ! 
— Is  she  pretty  ? — he  tells  me  she  is  above 
par.'" — ^'  She  is   very    handsome,    in  my 
opinion,"  said  Adriana,   warmly. — '^  She 
is  full  of   spirits   and   good   humour.     I 
/lope  Lord  IVIaybury  will  make  her  a  good 
luisband." — '^  O,    I  dare  say,   I  dare  say 
lie  will ;  May  bury  has  sown  his  wild  oats, 
and  as  her  fortune  is  an  object  to  him, 
and  he  must  expect  her  to  have  a  good 
settlement  made  on  herself,  it  will  be  his 
interest  to  behave  well.     Lord  Maybury 
is   a   man  of  honour;  I  dare  say  he  will 
make  a  decent  husband. — Maybury  said 
lie  had  seen  you,  and  praised  your  danc- 
ino'.     I  have  never  seen  vou  dance,  Adri- 
ana,  but  you  look  as  if  you  danced  well 
■ — light — I  am  sure  you  must.    Maybury 
is  going  to  dine  with  me,  and  the  rich 
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Dawson  and  his  son — did  you  see  young 
Dawson  at  Oakley,  Adriana?*' — *' Yes, 
Sir.'' — ''  Well,  and  what  do  you  think  of 
him  ?''  Tliis  was  spoken  anxiously. — '^  lie 
appears  the  most  aukward  and  uncouth 
of  human  beings." — "  Oh!  that  will  all 
come  ;  he  has  not  been  long  frtmi  school, 
and  has  seen  nothing  of  company — all 
this  will  come  :  he  is  heir  to  five  thou- 
sand a  year,  child— all  the  girls  of  fashion 
will  be  spreading  their  nets  as  soon  as  he 
appears." — '*  No,  Sir,  they  will  not— I  am 
^ure  they  will  not — you  do  not  know  him 
— you  cannot  conceive  any  thing  more 
unprepossessing." — ''  Do  not  I  k/wza  that 
he  is  undoubted  heir  to  a  vast  fortune  ? 
and  cannot  I  co?i<:€ivc  that  any  girl  would 
heafool  to  refuse  him,  up  to  tlie  second 
daughter  of  a  duke?  Money  is  money 
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now,  Adrlana  : — Dawson's  passport  will 
admit  him  into  all  companies." — '*  What 
pity,  that  gold  should  have  such  influ- 
ence !"  said  Adriana,  with  a  sigh. — '*  Tliat 
is  very  well  /^ere,"  said  Hartley,  *^  but 
such  a  speech  in  Bath  or  London,  would 
^<?  you  completely.  You  have  lived  at 
this  forlorn  old  mansion,  till  you  fancy  it 
right  to  turn  herynittss,  and  live  on  hips 
and  haws,  and  water  from  the  spring  ;  but 
a  very  short  time  will  change  your  notions, 
you  will  soon  learn  the  value  of  money, 
and  see  the  necessity  of  possessing  it 
also  ;  in  your  intercourse  with  the  world, 
it  is  impossible  to  be  respected  without 
it." — *^  Dear,  dear  papa,"  said  Adriana, 
''  surely  I  could  be  respectable  in  poverty, 
and  perhaps  more  so  than  if  I  were  wal- 
lowing in  riches  1" — "  From  7ny  soul,  I 
wish  you  -were  wallowing  in  riches,  as  you 
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elegantly  term  it,"  said  Hartley,  laugli- 
ing;  *' we  would  lay  poverty  by,  till  a 
jxspectable  period  arrived  for  presenting 
it  to  the  public.  There  are  a  certain  set, 
Adriana,  with  whom  one  is  accustomed 
to  mix,  who  have  been  used  to  ^k  the 
standard  of  taste  and  opinion  ;  with  these> 
money,  appearance,  and  fashion,  are  in- 
dispensable requisites.  You  may  be  the 
most  virtuous,  and  the  best  disposed  girl 
alive,  but  what  is  that  to  them?  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn  here,  your  rector-parson  may  believe 
it,  but  his  suffrage  would  be  of  no  avail 
tkcrey  because  he  is  quite  deficient  in 
these  as  well  as  yourself" — **  Why,  in  this 
case  we  must  live  for  the  world,  and  not  for 
our  own  heart,"  said  Adriana,  '*  we  must 
give  up  a  little  to  society." — ''  Certain- 
ly," said  her  father,  and  of  this  you 
will  be  convinced  in  a  very  short  time ; 
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t)ut  I  must  go  and  prepare  for  my  com- 
pany. Mr.  Sehvyn  is  to  make  one  of  u^ 
to-day." 
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CHAP.    VL 


j\driana  thought  this  would  be  a 
good  opportunity  for  visiting  Mrs.  Sel- 
wyn  ;  and  early  in  the  afternoon,  while 
the  gentlemen  were  assembled  round  the 
dining  table  of  the  manor,  she  set  out  to 
walk  to  the  rectory.  She  eagerly  wished 
to  disclose  to  Mrs.  Selwyn  all  that  had 
passed  at  her  two  interviews  with  Lord 
Maybury ;  though  from  what  her  father 
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had  told  her,  she  imagined  the  marriage 
of  Cecilia  was  decided  on.  Adriana  did 
not  suspect  Lord  Maybiiry  of  the  least 
partiahty  towards  herself,  but  she  feared 
that  there  was  a  great  deficiency  of  affec- 
tion towards  Miss  Oakley.     -^^ 

**  It  is  now  too  late  for  Cecilia  to  re- 
tract," sighed  she,  "  but  surely,  if  ?^Irs. 
Selwyn  was  to  tell  her  our  suspicions, 
she  might  be  induced  to  let  his  affection 
undergo  the  probation  of  a  few  months  : 
and  a  few  months  now  might  save  her 
from  years  of  unhappiness  hereafter  !" 

From  Cecilia,  Adriana  reverted  to  her 
own  situation.  She  had  now  become,  as 
it  were,  familiarised  to  solitude,  and  she 
thought  she  could  with  satisfaction  have 
heard  her  father  say  that  she  was  to  spend 
F   3 
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the  residue  of  her  days  at  tlie  manor, 
provided  he  did  not  exclude  her  from 
the  society  at  the  rectory ;  but  ere  a 
few  days  elapsed,  she  should,  in  all  pro- 
bability, be  far  removed.  She  might 
never  more  see  those  friends  whose  kind- 
ness had  ameliorated,  and  finally  dissi- 
pated  all  her  anxieties  and  regrets;  she 
should  no  more  hear  the  benevolent  and 
kind  expressions  of  Mr.  Selwyn  ;  she 
should  no  more  behold  the  good-humour- 
ed smiles  of  his  wife,  or  be  entertained 
ty  her  cheerful  converse  ;  she  should  no 
more  hear  the  artless  prattle  of  their  chil- 
dren ;  she  should  no  longer  be  consulted 
in  their  little  schemes  of  amusement; 
she  should,  perhaps,  nevermore  hearths 
mellow  tones  of  Mr.  Falkland's  voice; 
she  should  never  more  appeal  to  his  judg- 
ment ;  she  should  never  more  be  grati- 
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ficd  by  his  approving  look. — ^^  Alas  !" 
sighed  Ad riana,  "dear and  amiable  friends, 
have  1  then  known  you,  only  to  lament 
that  knowledge  in  the  sorrow  of  quitting 
vou  for  ever  !*' 

Tears  had  unconsciously  filled  her  eyes 
as  she  made  this  mental  apostrophe,  and 
siie  rang  at  the  gate,  ere  she  had  reco- 
vered her  composure  ;  to  her  inexpressi- 
ble disappointment  she  was  informed, 
that  i\Irs.  Selwyn  and  the  children  were 
all  gone  to  spend  the  day  at  Arlingham, 
and  casting  a  look  of  regret  round  the 
garden  of  the  rectory,  Ad  riana  began 
slowly  to  retrace  her  way.  She  had  not 
proceeded  far  when  she  heard  a  quick 
step  from  behind,  and  Mr.  Falkland  over- 
took her.  '*!  am  delighted,'"  cried  he,  with 
inuch  emotion  in  his  manner,  *'  at  this 
F4 
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accidental  opportunity  of  congratulating 
you,  my  dear  young  friend,  on  the  safe 
return  of  Mr.  Hartley."—*'  Thank  you," 
said  Adriana,  who  could  trust  her  voice 
no  further,  for  her  recent  ruminations 
and  disappointments  added  to  this  sudden 
meeting,  deprived  her  of  the  power  of 
articulating  in  her  natural  manner. — 
**  You  have  been  to  the  rectory,"  said 
Falkland,  *'  as  I  have  also,  and  its  in- 
habitants are  all  ilcd,'' — **  Mr.  Selwvn 
dines  with  my  papa,"  said  Adriana,  re- 
covering her  voice,  *'  I  was  certain  in  my 
own  mind  of  meeting  ^Irs.  Selwyn  at 
home,  and  had  planned  a  long  tele-a-tite 
with  her." — "  Which  must  now  be  de* 
ferred  to  another  opportunity,"  said  Falk- 
land.— •*'  Which  may  never  arrive,"  said 
Adriana,  pensively. — "  How  so?"  asked 
Falkland  — "  Because,"  answered   Adri- 
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ana,  speaking  rapidly,  *'  I  find  my  stay 
at  the  manor  is  extremely  uncertain. 
My  papa  told  me  to  hold  myself  in 
readiness,  for  that  he  meant  to  quit  it 
within  a  few  days."— -'*  And  to  take  you 
with  him  r"  asked  Falkland,  earnestly, 
and  catching  her  hand,  as  he  asked  the 
question. — ''  And  take  me  Avith  him,'' 
said  Adriana. — Falkland  still  held  her 
hand  a  minute  in  silence  ;  he  then  relin- 
quished it  with  a  sigh.  **  Mr.  Hartley 
is  your  natural  protector,  certainly,"  said 
he.  ""  You  will  go  to  other  scenes,  Adri- 
ana, and  you  will  soon  lose  in  them  the 
remembrance  of  the  manor,  of  the  rec- 
tory, and  of  all  those  connected  with 
them  ;  or  if,  perchance,  they  should  steal 
athwart  your  recol'e^  ion,  you  will 
wonder  that  you  could  ever  have  existed 
under  such  circumstances." 
f5 
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Falkland  said  this  with  some  bitter- 
ness. 

"  How  can  you  talk  thus,  Mr.  Falk- 
land ?''  said  Adriana,  tears  filling  her 
eyes;  **  you  must  have  a  very  mean 
opinion  of  me,  if  you  think  I  can  forget 
the  scenes  where  1  have  found  content ; 
the  friends  whose  society  has  constituted 
my  happiness  ! — I  can  taste  the  ^pleasures 
of  memory'  as  well  as  your  poet  Rogers  ; 
and  wherever^  I  may  go,  while  I  exist ^'' 
said  she,  warmly,  *'  while  I  exist  at  a 
distance  from  these  friends,  ray  darling 
and  solitary  delight  shall  it  be  to  review 
those  days  which  I  have  spent  in  their 
society  !"  '  In  Friendship's  silent  regis- 
ter ye  live !' — -'^  I  would  ask  you  to  for- 
give me,  but  that  I  am  enchanted  with 
your  warm  vindication  of  a  heart  which 
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is  an  honour  to  human  nature/'  said 
Falkland  ;  **  and  now  take  my  arm,  and 
let  me,  in  all  the  sincerity  of  friendship, 
assure  you,  my  dear  young  lady,  that  I 
shall  very  much  feel  your  loss ;  that  I 
shall  be  extremely  solicitous  for  your  wel- 
fare and  happiness,  and  that  if  any  occa- 
sion should  hereafter  occur,  where  I 
can  be  useful  to  you,  in  the  remotest 
way,  you  have  only  to  command  me — 
wy  offers  of  service  might  be  accepted, 
while  those  of  a  younger  man  might  be 
refused  from  a  compliance  with  the  cus- 
toms of  the  world,  and  a  fear  lest  they 
should  not  be  disinterested — if  I  know 
my  own  heart — mine  are  so ;— and  though 
it  may  appear  wholly  needless  to  make 
these  offers  to  you,  who  have  a  father 
competent  to  shield  you  from  every 
danger,  and  to  avert  every  difficulty; 
f  6 
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yet  human  life  is  so  chequered,  that  to 
knoxv  a  friend  exists,  who  would  strain 
every  nerve  in  your  service,  might   be 
some   satisfaction    to   you,    should   you 
ever  find  that  his  aid  might  be  necessary." 
— ^*  Some  satisfaction  ?"  repeated  Adria- 
na,   **  the  greatest ;  I  am  as  grateful  for 
your  proffered  kindness,   Mr.  Falkland, 
as  if  I  had  used  it  to  the  utmost  extent 
— I  will  7iever  forget  it !" — ^'  And  do  not 
forget  that  it  does  not  evaporate  in  pro- 
fessions," said  Falkland — '*  But  where  are 
you  going  r" — "  I  do  not  know,  replied 
Adriana,   '^  my  papa   does  not  like  the 
country  at  all — and — and  I  believe,"  said 
she,  colouring,  and  her  voice  lowering,  as 
if  ashamed  to  disclose  ]\lr.  Hartley's  in* 
tentions,  ''  I  believe  the  manor  is  to  be 
sold." — ''  I  guessed  as  much,"  said  Falk- 
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land,   "indeed    1   have   long  heard  that 
"Mr.  Hartley  intended  to  dispose  of  it,  oa 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Crosby."—"  I  cannot 
help  regretting  that  it  should  go  out  of 
the  family  after  so  many  years  posses- 
sion ! — but  this  is  a  foolish  prejudice— 
don't  you  think  it  is,  sir?" — *'  I  will  not 
decide  on  it,  said  Falkland,  smiling,  *' be- 
cause my  own  prejudices  so  exactly  cor- 
respond with  your's  on  this  subject,  that 
1  cannot  examine  the  matter  dispassion- 
ately:— and   poor   old  Martha  Brown — 
what  does  she  say   to  it  ?" — "  O  !    I   be- 
lieve she  has  not  a   suspicion   of  it  at 
present,"  said  Adriana,   "  and   I   should 
wish  that,   if  it  were  possible,  she  might 
7iever  know  it — for  poor  Martha  is  too 
much  devoted  to  family  annals  to  brook 
such  an  alteration." 
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Adriana  was  on  the  point  of  regretting 
Martha's  proposed  dismissal  from  l)er 
father's  service  ;  hut  slie  recollected  that 
this  wouhl  he  ohhquely  accusing  him  of 
injustice,  and  sl)e  was  silent." — *'  We  shall 
lose  hoth  our  helles,"  said  Falkland,  at- 
tempting a  clieerful  tone.  "  I  hear  the 
•heiress  is  very  soon  to  hestow  her  band 
•on  Lord  Mayhury." — "  His  lordship  <lines 
at  the  manor  to-day,"  said  Adriana,  *'  my 
papa  is  well-ac(|uainted  uith  liiiii/' — I 
^'ish  Miss  Oakley  was,  I  was  going  to 
•say,"  said  Falkland,  "  hut  she  is  infatu- 
ated by  his  pleasing  exterior,  and  luis  re- 
fused to  hear  M\\  Selwyn  on  the  sub- 
ject." 

Adriana  could  not  say  what  she  thought 
"without  explaining  her   two   interviews 
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with  lord   May  bury,  and  she  felt  grea^ 
tepugnance  to  do  this  to  Falkland. 

*'  Miss  Oakley  has  formed  higli  expcc^ 
tations  of  happiness  ;  I  wish  slie  may 
find  them  realized,"  continued  Falkland* 
'^you  will  most  probably  meet  her  in 
the  world,  Miss  Hartley,  and  you  will 
be  able  to  form  your  own  estimate  of 
her  enjoyments." 

They  were  now  arrived  at  tlie  gate  of 
the  lawn  wbich  led  to  the  manor:  Adii- 
ana  turned  towards  Falkland — ^'  If  I  do 
not  see  you  again,"  said  she — her  voice 
faltered;  *'  if  I  do  not  see  you  again,'* 
said  Falkland,  hastily,  **  may  angels  pro- 
tect and  bless  you  !"  he  pressed  her  hand 
fervently  to  his  lips.  Adriana  held  her 
handkerchief  to    her  eyes,   and    hastily 


lis  A     WIN'TEH    TN    BATH. 

crossed  the  lawn,  and  sought  lier  own 
apartment,  lest  she  should  encounter  any 
of  her  father's  visitors. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


'*  The  village  church,  among  the  trees 

*'  Where  first  our  marriage- vows  were  giv'n, 

'*  With  merry  peals  shall  swell  the  breeze, 

*'  And  point  with  taper  spire  to  Heav'n. 


Rogers, 


1  HE  succeeding  morning  Adriana  was 
awoke  by  the  bells  of  the  iieiglibouring 
church,  borne  on  the  breeze.  Martlia 
soon  explained  the  reason  of  the  inerry 
peal;  Miss  Oakley  had  become  Lady 
May  bury,  and   was  gone  off  in  a   cha- 
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riot  and  four,  tlie  postilions  decorated 
M'illi  white  favours ;  Miss  Pemberton 
accompanied  the  happy  pair:  a  sigh  is- 
sued from  the  bosom  of  x\driana,  and 
incrcchble  as  it  may  appear  to  our  fe- 
male readers,  tliis  sigh  was  unmixed  with 
envy. 

Miss  Oakley's  liveliness  and  good  hu- 
mour had  greatly  interested  Adriana, 
and  she  thought  her  vvorthy  of  a  better 
fate,  than  that  of  being  the  Avife  of  Lord 
Maybury.  His  dauntless  assurance  had 
disgusted  our  heroine,  when  she  had 
seen  him  at  Oakley;  the  two  succeed- 
insjT  interviews  had  increased  this  dis- 
gust  into  something  little  short  of  ave**- 
sion  towards  the  man,  who,  on  the  point 
of  becoming-  the  husband  of  Cecilia, 
could  converse  with  suc^'h  bold  efirontcry, 


A    WINTEK    ly    BATH.  ili 

and  make  prafessions  of  love  and  admi- 
ration to  her,  at  the  same  time  that 
he  talked  with  such  disrespect  and  in- 
ditlerence  of  his  affianced  wife. 

A(hiana  lamented  having  been  pre- 
vented by  wliat  almost  apj)eared  a  fa- 
tality, from  seeing  Mrs.  Selwyn  for  the 
last  ?ive  days,  and  yet  her  leaving  done 
50,  could  not  have  altered  Miss  Oak- 
ley's plans,  which  must  have  been  fi- 
nally determined  on  prior  to  that  pe- 
riod. 

At  breakfast  Mr.  Hartley  conversed 
on  the  subject  of  tlie  nuptials;  she  un- 
derstood that  he  had  been  let  into  the 
secret  tlie  preceding  evening.  '^  May- 
bury  has  taken  his  wife  a  sliort  tour,' 
said    he,     '*  and    tlicn   he  comes   down 


116  A    WINTER    IN    BATH. 

with  her  to  Bath  for  the  winter,  there 
we  shall  see  them,  for  we  will  also  win- 
ter in  Bath,  Adriana;  and  your  previ- 
ous acquaintance  with  Lady  May  bury, 
I  judge  to  be  a  fortunate  circumstance, 
and  I  beg  you  will  improve  it." 

Nothing  worth  relating  occurred  du- 
ring the  succeeding  three  weeks.  Mr. 
Hartley  was  generally  engaged  with 
his  agent,  or  riding  over  to  Arlingham, 
and  visiting  at  the  surrounding  gen- 
tlemen's seats.  Adriana  had  heard  no- 
thing further  respecting  the  sale  of  the 
manor;  and  Martha  and  Ezekiel  still 
seemed  to  be  stationary;  not  so  Iier- 
self — lier  father  told  her  at  the  end 
of  this  period,  to  prepare  for  her  jour- 
ney. 
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Though  Adriana  had  been  in  expec- 
tation of  this  order,  yet  it  seemed  to 
affix  a  pang  to  her  heart,  but  she  strove 
not  to  let  Mr.  Hartley  discover  her  in- 
ward feehngs  ;  she  asked  his  leave  to 
go  to  the  rectory  to  take  leave  of  Mr., 
and  Mrs.  Selwyn:  and  this  obtained, 
she  almost  ran  till  she  reached  that 
place,  so  greatly  did  her  emotions  in- 
crease her  speed. 

*^  I  am  come,"  cried  she,  flinging  her 
arms  round  the  neck  of  Mrs.  Selwyn, 
and  sobbing  on  her  bosom.  Mrs.  Sel- 
wyn too  well  understood  her,  and  this 
parting  can  better  be  imagined  tha\i 
described ! 

The  good  rector  joined  his  tears  to 
those  of  his  wife,  and  of  Adriana.     Mr. 
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Falkland  was  at  home ; — and  Adriana 
did  not  regret,  that  she  was  spared 
another  interview^  with  him.  The  child- 
ren clung  round  her  as  she  bade  thera 
adieu ; — and  many  a  last  look  did  she  turn 
towards  them,  as  holding  by  ^Ir.  Sel- 
wyn's  arm,  she  walked  again  towards 
the  manor. 

Much  good  counsel,  and  much  friendly 
advice  did  she  receive  from  her  compa«? 
nion.  He  recommended  her  to  tlie  pro- 
tection of  the  Almighty,  and  bade  her 
remember,  that  though  she  might  be 
wandering  from  place  to  place,  yet  in 
all  human  probability,  his  destiny  seemed 
fixed ;  and  that  she  would  know  where 
to  find  two  beings,  who  felt  for  her  an 
affection  almost  parental ;  and  who  would 
with   eagerness   evince,  that  her  happi- 
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ncss  was  dear  to  them,  if  they  should 
ever  have  an  opportunity  of  promoting 
it. 

"  We  do  not  ask  you  to  break  through 
Mr.  Hartley's  prohibition,"  said  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn,  "  he  may  liave  taken  up  some  pre- 
judices with  regard  to  female  corres^ 
pondencies,  which  you  must  respect, 
however  you  might  wish  them  set  aside. 
You  will  believe  that  for  Mrs  Selwyn 
and  myself,  we  would  forego  a  great  deal 
for  the  pleasure  of  hearing  from  you; — 
any  thing  short  of  persuading  you  to 
an  act  of  disobedience." 

Mr.  Selwyn  now  cautioned  her  against 
the  dangers  and  temptations  of  those  fa- 
shionable circles  into  which  she  would 
be  speedily  introduced.     He    bade   her 
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beware  of  the  most  fascinating  appear- 
ances, for  tliat  they  often  concealed  the 
most  dangerous  depravity  of  heart;  and 
lie  charged  her  to  remember,  that  reli- 
gion is  the  test,  by  which  all  human 
virtue  mw^t  finally  be  tried:  and  that 
unless  it  referred  to  this  in  all  its  mo- 
tives and  in  all  its  actions,  however 
specious,  however  attractive,  it  could 
not  be  of  sterling  worths  He  pressed 
her  hand  with  fervor,  as  he  charged  her 
not  to  forsake  her  Heavenly  Father,  nor 
cease  to  put  her  trust  in  him  !  "  You 
will  find  him,  my  child,"  said  he,  **  a 
isure  pillar  of  support,  while  the  frowns 
of  the  world — while  the  disappointments 
of  life — while  sickness — while  pain — 
while  distress,  appal  and  overwhelm  the 
unbeliever,'^ 
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With  the  utmost  delicacy,  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn  forbore  from  giving  his  opinion 
of  Mr.  Hartley;  yet  Adriana's  discern- 
ment enabled  her  to  discover,  that,  from 
the  principles  and  the  example  of  her 
father,  he  ^^as  indirectly  warning  her, 
when  he  bade  her  not  to  suffer  herself 
to  be  overcome,  and  to  have  her  mind 
subdued  and  enervated  by  the  giddy 
maze  of  folly  by  which  she  would  be 
surrounded,  when  he  bade  her  remem- 
ber, that  in  all  situations  there  were 
opportunities  of  doing  good. 

'•  I  am  not  afraid  of  you,  my  dear 
gill,"  said  he,  *' although  I  Avarn  you; 
for  I  feel  that  you  will  stand  the  trial 
of  a  dissipated  life,  as  you  have  borne 
the  solitude  of  the  manor." — *^  Ah  T  said 
Adrianaj    **  at   the   manor,  I   had   you, 
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Sir — I  had  my  dear  Mrs.  Sehvyn,  to 
counsel,  to  cheer  me,  to  smile  upon  me : 
-you  reconciled  me  to  my  situation — I 
was  happy  1 — and  now — " — she  stopped, 
half  ashamed  of  her  emotion, — *'  and 
now  I  must  leave  you,"  said  she.  Mr. 
Sehvyn  was  silent  in  his  turn,  but  his 
looks  were  understood  by  Adriana:  their 
benevolent  and  feeling  expression  was 
before  her  eye$  long  after  she  had  reach- 
ed the  man  on 

Another  task  of  parting  had  Adriana. 
Poor  old  Martha  was  almost  broken 
Jiearted  at  the  thoughts  of  losing  her 
dear  young  lady.;  and  Adriana,  who 
Icnew  that  Martha  would  probably  be 
<lismissed  from  the  manor,  and  from 
her  father's  service,  ere  a  long  period 
should  elapse,  shed  tears   on  tlie  hand 
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which  she  held  in  her's,  as  she  assured 
the  faithful  domestic,  that  her  kind  at- 
tention to  herself  should  never  he  for- 
gotten, and  that  she  hoped  a  day  would 
arrive  when  she  might  evince  it.  She 
gave  her  some  trifles  for  the  Palmers, 
to  whom  she  had  not  heen  ahle  to  go 
herself;  and  through  Martha,  she  charged 
the  youthful  Catherine  to  remember  t^ 
continue  her  instructions  to  her  younger 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  to  acquaint 
them  with  their  duty  to  God  and  their 
parents,  and  to  teach  them  to  read  their 
Bible. 

**  Oh  dear,  Missf  said  Martha,  '<  'tis 
all  as  good  as  a  sarmon  like,  to  hear 
you  talk  so  fine — dear  me,  dear  me!  that 
we  should  lose  you  again,  after  we  have 
been  so  comfortable  like. — Ah,  IMiss ! 
G  2 
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dear  Miss  Adriana !  you  are  as  good 
as  an  angel  now;  but  you  are  going  to 
sad  bad  places — Oh,  Miss  Adriana!'' 
looking  round,  and  lowering  her  voice, 
"  forgive  your  poor  old  Martha — I  have 
never  opened  my  lips  to  any  liuman  soul, 
except  once  to  Ezekiel,  since  first  I 
heard  it:  but,  oh!  Miss!  pray  forgive 
me,  and  take  care  of  yourself;  for  my 
dear  Miss  Hartley,  your  mamma,  was 
beautiful  as  an  angel,  hke  yourself,  when 
she  turned  her  back  on  the  poor  old 
manor  of  Hartley  1" 

Adriana  sat  down  and  covered  her 
itice  with  her  handkerchief  Martlia 
fell  on  her  knees  before  her.  *'  Don't 
be  angry,  Miss  Cosby-^Miss  Hartley,  I 
should  say,  —don't  be  aiigry,  dear,  dear 
young   lady  1    but  somehow  I   couldnt 
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lielp  it,  now  I  saw  that  you  too  was  a 
going,  and  know'd  the  sad  consequence 
of  your  dear  mamma's  leaving  her  owu 
home,  and  the  ruination  that  she  came 
to;  for  I  had  it  all,  Miss,  from  Mr.  John- 
son, though  I  liave  never  opened  my 
lips  to  a  single  christian  soul  ahout  it 
before,  since  first  1  heard  it,  except  to 
Ezekiel  ;  and  /zd  lifted  up  his  hands  and 
his  eyes,  and  said,  '  JVIw  can  find  a  var- 
iuons  woman,  fur  her  price  is  above  ru^ 
bies  ?'  for  Ezekiel  was  as  much  frightened 
as  myself. — Oh,  ]\Iiss!  forgive  your  poor 
old  servant,  but  I  couldn't  just  help 
saying  so  much  as  ^  Take  care  hke,  for 
our's  is  a  wicked  world!" — "  Angry  !  Oh 
Martha!  is  it  possible  to  be  angry  with 
any  one  whose  intentions  are  so  good 
as  your's?" — '*  And  are  you  going  to 
London  directly.  Miss?"—"  To  Bath, 
G  3 
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I  believe,  Martha."—"  Thatik  God !  for 
I  believe  that  London  is  a  sad  place  for 
young  ladies.  I  never  heard  so  much  of 
The  Bath : — I  am  glad  you  be  not  going  to 
London,  Miss;  for  though  the  song  says 
that  the  *  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,'  yet, 
as  I  heard  a  person  say  once,  the  old  gen- 
tieman  was  the  paver."  Adriana  could 
not  forbear  smiling  through  her  tears  at 
the  simplicity  of  Martha,  who  could  thus 
attach  vice  to  a  place^  and  who  appeared 
so  relieved  when  she  heard,  that  she  was 
not  going  to  the  metropolis.  **  The  Bath 
is  not  so  very  far  away,"  said  Martha. 
*'  I  remember  Squire  Falkland  used  to 
take  in  the  Bath  newspaper,  and  there  I 
used  to  see  about  a  power  of  quality  that 
%\Tnt  there ;  but  that  vv^as  ma-any  years 
ago,  for  he  ha^'nt  been  within  these  doors 
since, — let  me  see — ave,  'tis  the  twenty- 
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iifth    to-day  ;    aye,   very    true — 'tis   72 ow 
nineteen  years  ago  come  the  twelfth  of 
next  November."     Ezekiel  handed  Adri- 
ana  into   the   chaise,   and  ^vhi8pe^ed   in 
her  ear,  as   Mr.    Hartley   was  talking  to 
his  servant,  *'  When  the  wicked  enticeth, 
consent  thou    not. — I   wish    you    your 
health,      iMiss     Hartley."  —  ''    Surely," 
thought  Adriana,  as  she  bent  her  head 
and  smiled   to  Ezekiel,   "  surely  nobody 
has  had  more  sincere  and  well-meant  ad- 
vice than   myself:  pray   Heaven  that  I 
may  profit  by  itl"    Mr.   Hartley  was  at 
the  side  of  his  daughter,  and  they  speed- 
ily bowled   along.     They   pursued  their 
journey  without  interruption  or  incident, 
and  arrived  safely   in  Bath   late   in  the 
evening  of   the   twenty-seventh  of  No" 
vember. 
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CMAR  VIII. 


i\j.R.  Hartley  appeared  to  be  in  high 
spirits,  and  heartily  to  rejoice  at  having 
turned  his  back  on  the  old  Devon- 
shire manor;  while  Adriana  was  ima- 
ging Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn  and  Falk- 
land round  the  parlour  fire  at  the  rec- 
tory; and,  fancying  that  her  departure 
and  her  journey  were  the  theme  of  their 
discourse,  she  cast  ^  longing,  lingering 
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Sigh  of  grateful  recollection  towards 
them,  and  again  turned  her  attention  to 
her  father.  ''  I  did  not  tell  you,  Adriana, 
that  old  Dawson  is  going  to  send  up 
young  hopeful  this  winter  for  us  to 
reason;  I  dare  say  he  will  be  quite  a 
different  thing  vvhen  he  shall  have  been 
here  a  month  or  two." — ''  There  requires 
some  alteration  in  him,  certainly,'"  said 
Adriana. — "  You  are  too  hard  upon  him, 
child,"  said  Mr,  Hartley,  ''  looking  ear 
nestly  in  her  face  "  I  suspect  that  Dawson 
would  not  require  any  alteration  in  you'* 
A  stress  was  laid  on  the  last  word : 
Adriana  coloured,  and  withdrew  her 
eyes,  not  daring  to  interpret  her  father  s 
meanino'.  ]\Ir.  Hartley  o-ave  Adriana  a 
bank  note  for  fifty  pounds,  and  bade  her  * 
remember  that  he  should  expect  her  to 
appear  like  his  daughter,  and  that  it  was 
G  5 
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high  time  to  discard  her  dismals  for  her 
grandmother:  he  offered  lier  an  abigail, 
but  this  Adriana  declined;  she  had  al- 
ways been  accustomed  to  dress  herself, 
and  never  liad  received  any  assistance, 
though  old  Martha  had  of  late  been  the 
voluntary  attendant  of  a  toilette,  whose 
duties  had  been  speedily  performed. 

The  first  night  was  passed  at  the 
White  Hart  Inn,  and  the  following 
morning  they  removed  to  a  house, 
which  had  been  previously  engaged  in 
Pulteney-street.  The  regularity  of  the 
buildings  in  Bath,  the  elegance  and  va- 
riety of  th^  fancy  shops,  and  the  groupes 
of  gay  and  fashionable  people  to  be  seen 
ia  every  direction  (for  Bath  was  filling 
v^ry  fast,  and  it  being  a  dry  day,  all  the 
company,  water  drinkers  as  well  as  winey 
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were  abroad,)  amused  and  entertained 
our  heroine,  to  whom  the  scene  was  per- 
fectly novel.  She  was  much  pleased 
with  the  elegance  of  the  street  in  which 
her  father  had  taken  his  house;  and, 
while  Mr.  Hartley  went  out  in  the  eveiir 
ing,  she  was  waited  upon,  according  to 
his  orders,  by  mantua-makers,  milliners- 
&c.  Servants  had  been  engaged  prior 
to  their  arrival,  and  a. footman  was  orr- 
dered  to  attend  exclusively. on  Adriana^. 
Mr.  Hartley  having  brought  with  him 
only  his  confidential  servant  Johnson; 

Lady  Maybury's  card  was  left  for 
Adriana  while  she  took  a  walk  the  fol^ 
lowing  day ;  and,  at  her  fathers  desire, 
she  returned  the  compliment  on  the  suc- 
ceeding one,  though  not  without  some 
reluctance;  when  she  recollected  that 
g6 
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she  was  voluntarily  (as  it  apjieared)  pro- 
truding herself  into  the  presence  of  Lord 
IMaybury.    Luckily,  as  she  thought  (not- 
withstanding her  wish  of  renewing  her 
acquaintance  with   Cecilia,)    both  Lord 
and  Lady  Maybury  were  gone  out.    She 
returned  home  not  a  little  annoyed  from 
the  Crescent  to  Pulteney-street,  by  the 
Bath  loungers,  who  from  three  to  six  in 
a  string,  parade  up  and  down  the  streets 
from  twelve  to  four,  most  htroicallii  re- 
solving never  to  break  their  ranks,  and 
who  as  k€Poicalli/  stare  eveiy  modest  wo- 
man  out   of    countenance,    while   they 
consign  her  to  the  kennel,    instead  of 
making  way  for  her.     "  You  will  go  to 
the   ball  to-night,    Adriana,"    said    Mr. 
liavtley,  when  she  sat  down  to  dinner. 
"To-night,    Sir?    I  did  not  know  that 
you    intended    going    there    to-night.'' 
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"  Nor  shall  /,  for  I  hav^e  a  previous  en- 
gagement; but  I  met  Maybury  and  bis 
wife  just  now,  and  I  was  introduced  to 
her  ladyship,  (by  the  bye,  SL^fims/i  wo- 
man) and  I  agreed  that  you  should  join 
their  party,  and  meet  them  in  the  lobby 
at  nine  o clock." — "  I  had  much  rather 
stay  at  home,  if  you  will  give  me  leave. 
Sir,''  said  Adriana;  ''  I  should  prefei\go- 
ing  with  you." — "  JlIi/  going  is  out  of 
the  question,  cliild,"  said  Hartley  ;  "  I 
consider  Lady  Maybury 's  being  in  Bjtb, 
as  a  most  auspicious  circumstance  for 
your  introduction :  a  chaperon  is  difficult 
to  be  procured,  in  your  situation  parti- 
cularly so;  the  notice  of  a  titled  woman 
will  give  you  an  eclat  at  your  fiist 
setting  off,  which  will  be  very  advan- 
-  tagcous,  esj>ecially  in  such  a  gossipping, 
:3taring  place  as  this,  where  the  fortune, 
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the  recent  marriage,  and  the  attractive 
person  of  Lady  Mayhury,  will  draw  a 
croud  after  her  wherever  she  appears." — 
"  Oh !  Sir,  and  is  it  in  such  a  conspi- 
cuous situation  that  you  would  place 
nie?"  said  Adriana,  "  the  more  retired 
walk  of  life  would  suit  better  with  my 
notions,  than  all  the  pleasures  and  dissi- 
pated scenes,  in  which  you  very  kindly 
(I  doubt  not)  wish  me  to  participate."- — 
"Pshaw!  ridiculous  !^— the  retired  walk 
of  life  indeed,  and  your  notions  ! — they 
are  odd  notions,  child,  and  what  you  hava 
contracted  at  that  infernal  manor.  I 
knew  that  it  was  wrong  to  send  you 
there,  but  at  the  time  I  did  so,  there* 
was  no  alternative:  however,  we  shall 
soon  rub  off  your  rust,  and  out  of  sight 
out  of  mind:  you  will  forget  all  your 
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romantic  visions,  for  something  more 
substantial ; — hut,  I  now  see  the  pro- 
priety of  my  prohibiting  the  correspond- 
ence with  the  parsons  wife.  Dress 
yourself,  child,  and  put  on  your  best 
looks,  and  call  up  all  your  spirits,  for  I 
expect  to  linear  my  daughter  spoken  of.'' 
' — "  I  should  be  much  better  pleased  if 
I  went  accompanied  by  you,  Sir,"  said 
Adriana. — "  Nobody  will  run  away  with 
you,  child.'' — Adriana  was  silent,  and  re- 
tired, with  a  heavy  heart,  to  array  her- 
self for  the  ball :  she  sighed  as  she  re- 
collected the  last  ball  at  which  she  had 
appeared,  as  she  recollected  the  conver- 
sation which  she  had  there  overheard; 
the  same  animadversions  would  doubt- 
less be  made  now,  though  it  might  not 
falf  to  her  lot  to  overhear  them,— wort', 
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when  slic  should  appear  as  Mr.  Hartley^ 
daugliter,  and  in  the  party  of  Lady 
Maybiuy.  The  idea  of  concealing  her 
dishk^  of  Lord  Maybury  under  the  mask 
df  politeness,  of  being  in  the  liabit  of 
associating  witli  liim  on  terms  of  inti- 
mate familiarity,  (for  it  seemed  to  be 
the  wish  of  her  father,  that  she  should 
improve  her  acquaintance  into  an  inti- 
Tn&cywlth  Lady  Maybury,) — all  these  oc- 
cupied the  tlioughts  of  our  heroine, 
while  her  hands  were  employed  in  deco- 
rating that  person,  which,  under  tlie  in- 
fluence of  all  these  feelino's,  vet  had 
never  appeared  to  greater  ad^'autage. 
Her  dress  was  simple,  for  Adriana  s  taste 
M'-as  chastened  by  tlie  hand  of  propriety ; 
her  hair  was  tied  up,  and  ornamented 
with  a  wreath  of  motkst  jessamine;  apt 
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image  of  her  own  pure"  mind! — ]\Ir. 
Hartley  looked  at  her  with  triumpli 
depleted  in  his  countenance,  and  he 
kissed  her  hand  as  he  put  her  into 
her  chair, 
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CHAP.    IX, 


Adrian  A  was  condiictcfl  to  the  lobby, 
where  not  seeing  either  Lord  or  Lady 
Maybury,  she  made  her  way  towards 
one  of  the  lines,  too  timid  to  encounter 
the  hundreds  of  staring  eyes,  who,  cram- 
med into  a  narrow  space,  \vere  waiting 
for  their  respective  parties,  and  with  noisy 
vociferation,  all  talking  at  the  same  time: 
incessantly   she    heard    the    same   sen* 


[ 
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lences  repeated  from  surrounding  voices, 
**  Where  can  they  bel'  "  Fm  sure  my 
watch  is  right!'  ''  They  are  never  punc- 
tual !''  '^  Were  you  walking  this  morning  r" 
*'  I  think  this  will  be  the  fullest  ball  we 
have  had  this  season  !''  ''  Bath  begins 
to  fill  now !"  "  Here  am  I !''  "  I  have 
been  waiting  for  you  this  hour  !"  *'  Give 
me  leave  to  introduce  my  friend  f*  "  Wlio 
is  she?"  had  more  than  once  sounded  in 
Adriana's  ear,  and  the  broad  accompanying 
5tare  had  convinced  her  that  this  was 
asked  of  herself  At  length  a  diamond 
tiara  sparkled  above  the  groupe  who  en- 
tered. "  'Tis  Lady  May  bury — 'tis  the 
bride,"  was  whispered  all  around.  Adri- 
ana  modestly  advanced ;  Cecilia  took  her 
hand,  and  declaring  she  was  enchanted  to 
see  her,  introduced  her  to  her  party,  con- 
sisting of  her  Lord,  of  Mrs.  and  the  two 
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Miss  Pembertons,  Mrs.  Hambleton,  and 
My.  Dawson.  "  My  Lord  recognises 
you,  Adriana,  thougli  you  are  overlooking 
him;  but  lie  has  told  me  the  history  of 
overtaking  you  near  the  manor  with  tliis. 
gallant  scjuire,  one  night  when  they  were 

doth  overtaken  with "  "  Toasting  vour 

health,"  said  liis  Lordship.  "  Yes,  with 
toasting  your  Ladyship's  health, — burn 
me  if  it  was'nt,"  said  Dawson.  ^'  Now,  we 
Avill  go  into  the  room  if  you  please  ;  I\liss 
Hartley,  take  my  arm — or  suppose,  my 
Lord,  you  get  between  us."  Adriana 
could  not  refuse,  and  accepted  the  arm  of 
Lord  Maybur\^,  the  polite  respectfulness 
of  whose  manners  made  her  hope  that  he 
bad  reaily  resolved  to  become  a  regular 
charade  r. 

In  all  the  pride  of  conscious  happiness 
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Cecilia  was  tlie  gayest  of  the  gay;  her 
hvely  rattle  amused  all  the  party,  and 
through  she  could  not  help  throwing  a 
few  ohiique  liints  at  Mrs.  Hambleton's 
yellow  damask,  and  asked  her  once  or 
twice,  if  she  saw  any  dress  wliich  re- 
sembled her  own,  in  the  room;  yet  she 
called  her  ''aunt,''  and  did  not  attempt 
to  sink  the  relationship  in  her  lately  ac- 
quired rank.  She  quizzed  Dawson  most 
unmercifully  ;  but  of  this  he  was  so  little 
aware,  that  e\en  Adriana  could  not 
forbear  joining  in  the  laugh,  when  she 
saw  that  it  hurt  no  one. 

Mrs  and  the  Miss  Pembertoiis  were 
tlie  three  satellites  who  constantly  re- 
volv^ed  round  the  superior  planet;  they 
movedby  the  inotlon  of  their  presiding  con* 
j«tellation,    and  the    happy   mother   was 
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busily  speculating  on  the  ideal  conquests 
of  her  daughters,  while  she  was  apparently 
engaged  in  attending  to  a  long  story  from 
Mrs.  llanibleton.  "  Cecilia,  you  have  not 
apologised  to  ]\Iiss  Hartley  for  making  her 
wait,  ''said  Lord  May  bury.  "  Here  is  myapo- 
logy,''  said  her  ladyship,  putting  her  white 
hand  on  the  head  of  Dawson,  which  had 
been  decorated  with  a  Brutus  wig  of  most 
horrific  appearance  :  "  we  expected  an  i;»- 
p07'tation  of  country  commodities  to-day," 
continued  her  ladyship,  "  but  had  not 
exactly  calculated  on  the  time  of  their 
appearance.  j\Iaria  Pemberton  has  been 
with  me  from  the  time  I  left  Oakley ;  her 
mother  and  sister  were  to  come  to  Bath 
for  the  winter,  where  my  Lord  liad  pre- 
viously procured  them  a  house ;  so  it  was 
agreed,  that  they  sliould  take  a  coach, 
and  all  come  together,  bag  and  baggage; 
1 
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when  it   entered   my  aunt  Hambleton's 
economizing  noddle,  that  there  would  be 
one    corner  of  this   said   coach   vacant, 
and  that  she  could  not  have  a  cheaper  or 
easier  mode  of  conveying  her   antique 
person  to  pay  a  visit  to  Cissey :  so  paper- 
ing, and  pinning,  and  locking  up  all  the 
furniture,  and  the  finery,  at  Oakley, — lo, 
and  behold!  this  liappy  groupe  arrived 
at  our  house,  just  as  we  were  sitting  down 
to  our  dinner  this  day. 

**  My  Lord  resolved  that  Dawson  should 
.appear  at  this  night's  ball,  and  mi/  Lady 
resolved,  that  the  yellcrw  damask  should 
make  its  display;  for  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  Miss  Hartley,  the  best  of  this 
place  is,  that  any  oddity  may  come  into 
public,  because  here  are  so  ynany  oddi- 
ties,   that    even    aunt    Hambleton    will 
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scarcely  f^x  the  stare  for  more  than  one 
evening.  But  how  do  you  like  the 
metaniorpliosed  Dawson?"  pointing  to 
his  wiof.  ''  You  remember  what  a  lank 
head  of  hair  he  used  to  have,  which 
always  reminded  me  of  a  sheep  just 
escaped  from  the  hands  of  the  shearer. 
AIv  Lord  took  him  to  a  rr/o«7W^"  and 
see  how  surprisingly  well  he  has  fitted 
him !  quite  a  head  perforincd  now,  is  it 
not,  ]\Iiss  Hartley?" — "  I  daresay  it  is 
fashionable,''  said  Adriana;  "  but  I  con- 
fess, I  am  so  much  a  lover  of  nature, 
that  a  black  wi<>:  to  li<>ht  eve-brows 
and  grey  eyes,  appears  to  me  quite  in- 
consistent." — ''  Nothing  is  more  incon- 
sikent  than  fashion  you  know,  which 
has  nothing  to  do  with  nature." — "  So 
I  perceive,"  said  Adriana,  "  archly  glanc* 
h\^  at  a  tall  robust  looking  female,  of 


A    WINTER    IX    BATH.  l^S 

?nasculine  features,  and  undaunted  mien^' 
whose  dartino:  black  eves  were  shaded 
hy  tresses  of  the  lightest  flaxen." — ''  You 
are  inclined  to  be  se\ere,  Miss  Hartley,'' 
said  Lonl  Mayburv,  '^  who  can  stand 
your  pointed  looks?'' — "  Not  I,  so  I'll  sit," 
said  Dawson,  who  thought  this  a  witty 
speech,  and  laughed  and  grinned  at  the 
conceit,  long  after  he  had  placed  him- 
self next  Adrlana.  The  music  seemed 
to  enliven  his  heels  as  well  as  his  head, 
and  he  kept  beating  time  by  kn.ocking 
them  together,  every  minute  jostling 
against  j\Jrs.  Ilimiblcton's  yellov/ damask, 
for  she  had  wisely  taken  the  precaution 
of  turning  licr  best  sprigged  muslin 
apron  trimmed  with  point  on  one  side. 
Lord  ?\l:iybury  asked  Adrian  a  to  dance; 
she  was  going  to  decihie,  wlien  Lady 
Afayhury  said,  "  Dp  now  take  com- 
vor.  II.  H 
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passion  on  him,  jNliss  Hartley— for  my 
sake  do?  I  almost  wish  that  I  was  not 
his  wife,  that  I  might  dance  with  him 
myself;  but  it  would  be  thought  so 
*vulgar,  if  I  were  to  dance  with  my  hus- 
band :  and  yet,"  said  she  with  a  half  sigh, 
and  a  half  beseeching  look,  cast  at  her 
hand,  "  why  should  not  we  set  the 
fashion?" — ^*  Why?     a   thousand  whys 

against  it,    Cecilia" "  Heigho!    well 

take  your  partner,  Adriana.  I  promise 
you,  that  I  envy  you/' — "  Nonsense, 
nonsense,"  said  Lord  May  bury,  *'  take 
Dawson,  and  join  our  set !" — "  No,  Tm 
very  much  obliged  to  your  Lordship," 
said  Dawson,  "  but  Ld  rather  not,  not 
but  Tm  very  fond  of  dancing,  as  you, 
my  Lady,  may  remember,  at  that  there 
hop  of  your  own  at  Oakley ;  but  some- 
ihow  I  should  feel  quite  habbtrgasted,  as 


A  WINTER  IN    BATH.  147 

iT\y  father,  the  old  Squire,  says,  if  I  was 
to  stand  up  for  to  dance  in  the  midst  of 
all  these  here  fine  Misses.     No,  no,  Til 
just  come  and  see  the  way  of  it,  at  one 
or  two  of  these  here  halls  first,  and  then 
may  be  I  may  take  a  dance  or  two  about 
once  a  week  or  so." — ''  What  is  your 
passion  for  dancing  so  methodical,  as  to 
be  reined  in  to  a  weekly  indulgence  of 
it?'*  asked  Lady  May  bury,  looking  with  ' 
a  longing  look    towards  Adriana,    who 
had  now  begun  the  dance.     *'  Don't  you 
know,  my  Lady,*'  said  Dawson,  (who  had 
as  many  old  proverbs  as  poor  Richard) 
"  that  too   much  of  a  good  thing,    is 
good   for   nothing;    for    the   matter   of 
that,  I  could  have  asked  Miss  Hartley 
myself^  before  my  Lord  took  her  away ; 
for  my  father,   the  old  Squire,   told  me 
t:>  behave  civil  and  genteel  to  her  before 
h2 
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I  came  away,  being  that  she  came  from 
our  own  neighbourhood.  And  here  were 
the  I\Iiss  Pembertons  —you  know  I 
niiglit  have  asked  either  of  'em,  and 
you  can  tell,  ]\Iiss  Henny,  'tisn't  the  first 
time  that  ice  have  footed  it  togetlier  ; 
but,  mum  for  that,  for  thereby  hangs  a 
tale  ;  but  I  see  now  that  one  is  known 
go  where  one  will,  and  all  of  'em  would 
be  looking  upon  me,  for  'twas  but  just 
now  I  heard  somebody  say,  ^  that's  he, 
that's  he,'  and  Tm  sure  he  pointed  to- 
wards me,  but  I  looked  in  his  face,  a 
fine  flashy  dress'd  man  as  e\Tr  I  saw; 
and  I  said,  *  Sir,  you  are  mistaken, 
you  never  set  eyes  on  we  before  in 
your  life  to  my  certain  knowledge.* 
"  That  may  be,  Sir,''  said  he,  as  queerly 
as  I  ever  heard  any  thing  said,  and  look- 
ing  to   his    friend— but    Tm   sure    ln> 
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not  mistaken:    wliat  he   meant  I  know 
not,     but    that    very   minute   a   mighty 
civil  gentleman  came  and  asked  me   if 
I  wislied  to  dance,  as  he  would  he  happy 
to  introduce  mc  to  a  partner,    (one  of 
his  own  daughters  no  doubt)  though,  for 
tliat  matter,  he  seems  to  have  mighty 
great  ac(juaintance  all  round  tlie  room, 
and  I've  seen  liim  bowing,   and  smiling, 
and  talking,  then  to  one,  and  tr.en  to 
the  other,  ever  since   Tve  been  here. — 
May  be  }  on  may  know  the  one  I  mean, 
I^idy    Maybury, — tliat    gentleman   over 
there,    with  that  thing  hanging   round 
l)is  neck :  is  that  what  tli^y  call  the  star 
and  garter:''  As   this  en({uiry  was  made 
rather  loudly,  Lady  ]\Iaybury  felt  for  her 
companion,  as  many  e^es    were    dra\vn 
towards  him;  and,  as   soon  as  she  could 
cJieck  her  risibility,    she  informed  him 
u3 
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who  the  gentleman  was ;  and  Dawson 
was  delighted  to  find,  that  this  civil 
behaved  genilennin  would  procure  him  a 
partner  any  night  that  he  chose. — IMean- 
while,  Adriana  had  gone  down  the  dance 
with  LordMaybury  ;  his  lordsliip,  by  the 
most  well-bred  and  refmed  politeness  of 
manner,  tried  to  reinstate  himself  in  her 
good  opinion ;  and  though  Adriana  was 
too  wary  to  depart  from  tliat  reserved 
civility,  which  she  had  pre-determined 
to  adopt  in  her  deportment  towards  him, 
yet  she  flattered  herself  that  he  was 
really  become  an  altered  character;  he 
amused  her  with  his  remarks  on  tlie 
company,  and  his  residence  in  the  world 
having  afforded  him  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  evxry  character  of  notoriety,  it 
was  gratifying  to  our  heroine,  to  have 
them  pointed    out    to   her  notice,    and 
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divested  of  those  coxcomical  airs,  which 
had  disgusted  her  at  Oakley,  and  of  that 
highly  questionable  style  of  flattery,  with 
which  he  had  thought  lit  to  entertain 
her  at  the  two  succeeding  interviews, 
she  had  had  with  him;  she  was  much 
pleased  to  find,  that  it  was  in  his  power 
to  converse  like  a  rational  being.   - 

Adriana  was  setting  to  a  young  lady 
in  the  dance,  when  looking  in  her  face, 
their  eyes  met  with  a  reciprocal  glance 
of  recognition,  *'  Adriana  Hartley!" — 
^*  Louisa  Herbert  r  issued  from  the  lips  of 
each,  and  the  next  minute  the  two 
school-fellows  were  askino-  a  thousand 
questions,  and  warmly  congratulating 
themselves  on  this  une-xpccted  meeting. 
Miss  Herbert  had  been  tli^  favorite  com- 
panion of  Adriana  at  Mrs.  Villers's,  and 

H  4 
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she  with  pleasure  observed  tlie  improve* 
ment  of  a  person  A\'hich  always  promised 
to  ripen  into  beauty,  and  tlie  same  art* 
less  freedom  of  manners,  which  had  iu 
childliood  constituted  her  chief  attrac- 
tion. ?>liss  Herbert  enquired  where 
Ailriana  was  to  be  found  in  Bath,  and 
who  she  was  willi;  tbc  colour  faded  in 
the  cheeks  of  our  conscious  heroine  a.s 
she  gave  her  address,  and  said,  she  was 
witli  her  father.  Louisa  saw  the  alteration 
in  her  countenance,  and  eagerly  said, 
"  Mr.  Hartley  is  not  come  for  his  health 
I  hope?''  Adriana  answered  in  the  nega- 
tive. Miss  Herbert  was  called  by  her 
chaperon  to  go  into  the  tea-room,  and 
telling  Adriana  slie  would  call  on  her  iu 
the  morning  and  have  a  long  chat,  she 
took  her  by  the  hand  and  left  heri 
*'   How     did     you    like     your     dance, 
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Adriana?"  asked  Lady  iNlaybary,  as  she 
joinetl  her  to  go  to  the  tea-room.  '^  Very 
well/'  answered  she,  "  but  I  have  been 
dclii^hted  at  meetino;  aij^ain  with  an  old 
school  comjKinion ;  scarcely  any  thing 
could  have  given  me  more  pleasure  T* 
Lord  JMaybury  bit  liis  lip,  hut  Adriana 
did  not  perceive  it,  yet  it  seemed  as  if 
Lord  May  bury  would  have  had  some  of 
this  enthusiastic  pleasure  expressed  of 
the  dance.  *'  Her  name?"  said  Lady 
^Maybury.  "Herbert.''  ''  Wbo  is  she,  my 
Lord?"  "  She  is  the  sister  of  Sir  Lionel 
Herbert ;  I  am  not  at  all  acquainted  with 
them,"  answered  his  lordship  carelessly. 
— "  But  ?^iiss  Herbert  is  a  sweet  girl,  is 
she  not,  my  Lord?''  asked  Adriana.  "  Yes, 
I  think  her  pretty  enough,"  said  he — 
*'  but  the  mother!  have  you  not  seen  her? 
the  sourest  looking  dovrager— so  prim, 
11  5 
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SO  precise,  and  so  mighty  high  in  her  no- 
tions :  her  motto  seems  to  be—'  Touch 
me  not/  And  faith^  her  crest  is  too  lofty 
for  any  one  to  venture !'' — "  Has  she  any 
pretensions  ta  this  hauteur  f  asked  Lady 
]\Iaybury— "  Oh !  yes,  the  pretensions  of 
famely  and  gude  blude;  for  her  ladyship 
is  descended  from  an  ancient  Highland 
laird,"  imitating  the  Scotch  accent,  "  and 
she  married  the  late  Sir  Charles  Herbert, 
a  7non  of  «qual  pedigree,  although  Eng- 
lish born;  and  thus,  joining  two  genealo- 
gies in  one,  the  famely  tree,  and  the 
pedigree  of  Sh*  Charles  and  Lady  Her- 
bert, would  corer  the  floor  of  this  ball- 
room."— Is  Sir  Lionel  tinctured  with  this 
family  fading?"  aS'ked  Lady  Maybury. — 
**  I  don't  know,  1  have  never  heard  any 
thing  of  him." — Maria  Pemberton  ac- 
cepted the  arm  of  Dawsoa  to  walk  to 
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the  tea-room  :  Lord  May  bury,  in  equip- 
ping him  for  the  ball,  had  thought  it  ne- 
cessary to  send  for  an  opera  hat;  but 
Dawson  had  heretofore  known  only  one 
way  of  xcearing  a  hat,  viz.  on  the  head ; 
and  his  awkward  manner  of  holding  it, 
and  the  unlucky  knocks  which  he  gave 
several  ladies,  evinced,  that  to  hbn  it  was 
of  no  use  but  in  the  before-mentioned 
way.  Mrs.  Hambleton's  fly  cap  was  near- 
ly struck  out  of  the  perpendicular  by  it, 
as  she  was  squeezing  from  one  room  to 
the  other;  and  she  protested,  that  "she 
had  never  seen  such  a  waste  of  materials 
in  her  life;  for  that  Mr.  Dawson's  hat 
would  make  three  fot  any  moderate-sized 
man ;  and  for  her  part,  she  saw  no  good 
they  were  of,  unless  the  gentlemen  expect- 
ed a  French  invasion,  and  then  she 
tliought,  they  might  serve  to  shield  their 
H  6 
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delJcate  persons  from  the  attack  of  the 
enemy/' — ''  Kecollect,  JNIaclam,  that  there 
are  enemies  even  in  these  rooms,"  said  Lord 
Mayhury,  *'  and  that  shields  are  licre  re- 
quired, where  danger  links  in  amhush, 
hid  under  many  a  bewitching  form  !'* — lie 
cast  his  eyes  towards  Adriana  as  h^  said 
this.  Lady  ]\Iaybury  complained  that  her 
tea  was  not  sweet  enough,  and  asked  him 
for  more  sugar.  Airs.  Hambieton,  who 
was  tea-maker,  said  "she  had  ahcady  got 
in  four  nobs. '' — The  Miss  Pembertons  made 
room  for  Dawson  between  them;  MriSL 
Pembcrton  chatted  and  laughed  unceas- 
ingly, for  she  saw  a  ci-devant  Irish  ac- 
quaintance at  the  next  tea-table,  M'ho  had 
^'ivcu  her  np^  from  scrupulousy?V/^//^-^e-(/a^ 
notions  of  decorum  and  propriety;  and 
she  could  now  show  her,  that  she  did  not 
value  her  notice,  for  t;hat  she  was  of  the 
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.same  party  with  Luiiy  Maybury,  while 
]\Irs.  Carrol  had  cmly  hum-clrum  asso- 
ciates, ^i^ 

Adriana  did  not  dance  al:ter  tea;  slic 
was  niucli  entertained  in  observing  tlip 
com])£ny;  and,  sitting  between  Lord  and 
Lady  ]\Liyl)iiry,  tl)cy  were  mutually 
amused. — Mrs.  ilambleton  declared,  tliat 
she  was  heartily  tired,  and  that  shp 
t}K)ught,  she  should  not  be  again  tempted 
to  come  to  a  Bath  ball.  Spite  of  her 
polilcs^c^  ^Irs.  Pemberton  could  scarcely 
liear  her  lamentations  w  ith  connnon  civi- 
lity, and  was  heartily  glad  wlien  she  heai d 
her  repci\t  her  resolution  of  never  coming 
to  another.  Upon  the  strength  of  this 
declaration,  she  summoned  up  resolution 
to  condole  with  her  on  the  ''compound 
fracture'  which  luid been  made  in  the  best 
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muslin  apron,  trimmed  with  point,  and 
which  Mrs.  Hanibleton  said  *^  she  was 
pretty  sure  had  been  committed  by  the 
corner  of  Mr.  J)a\\%ons  full  moon  hat  T* 
"  Give  a  dog  a  name,"  said  Dawson,  who 
had  heard  this  suspicion  breathed  in  an 
audible  whisper,  "  because  I  held  it  up 
over  the  heads  of  the  people,  just  now 
going  into  that  there  'tother  room,  and 
imluckily  caught  your  bird's-yiest  there, 
by  one  of  its  branches,"  pointing  to  her 
cap,  "  you  now  make  out,  as  if  my 
hat  had  done  all  the  mischief  to  ycur  line 
Cflf^o'wjf  apron."— ''  Catgut,  Sir!"  said  Mrs. 
Hambleton,  rising  in  a  great  hurry,  "  1 11 
be  judged  by  an}  one  in  this  company, 
if  this  a'ntreal  Indee  work'd  muslin!  No 
more  like  the  English— or  even  the  Scotch ; 
any  body  may  know  the  difference.  Cat- 
gut]   indeed? — /  say  catgut!" — "  Law, 
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Mrs.  Hambleton,  you  needn't  quarrel  be- 
cause I  made  a  mistake  about  your  fine 
fanda}}go\ — How  should  I  know  what  it 
is  r  I  have  never  been  a  xveacer  of  em,  or 
else  why,  may  be  I  might  have  been 
wiser  1" 

This  allusion  to  the  business  of  i\Ir. 
Hambleton  w^as  not  lost  on  the  old  lady, 
who  fanning  herself  with  an  immense 
long  fan,  mounted  with  India  paper, 
bridled^  and  tossed,  and  said,  "  I  think 
Mr.  Dawson  was  right  to  send  you  out 
to  learn  behaviour,  for  you  are  extremely 
ignorant  of  it  at  present." — ^'  What  you 
wince  do  you?"  said  Dawson,  '^  if  the 
cap  fits  you,  Mrs.  Hambleton,  you  are 
welcome  to  wear  it — all's  one  to  me." — 
"  My  cap  fits  better  than  your  hat,  Sir," 
retorted  the  old  lady. — ^'  Yes,  yes,  your 
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cap  was  so  tighJiy  ])imicd  on  to  that 
there  pudiUuo;  sUiflfcd  cushion,  that  it 
held  a  good  tu^r  just  now  !'"  'i  he  Miss 
Pembcrt(;ns  Avere  convulsed  witl\  huigh- 
ter  \\  hile  this  dialogue  was  carried  on.  At 
lengtli  kidy  Alayhury  enciuired  into  the 
occasion  oi'  this  outrageous  mirtli ;  hut  on 
perceiving  that  they  were  at  a  loss  to 
explain  it,  and  tiiat  lieraunt  looked  woe- 
I'uliy  out  of  temper,  and  knowing  tliat 
Mrs.  Ilanibleton  was  sonietinK's  iriilated 
beyond  tlie  hounds  of  eonunon  decency, 
slie  thouglit  it  better  to  let  the 
matter  drop. — ''  ilow  do  you  hke  a 
Bath  bali?''  said  l.ady  -Mayhury  to  our 
heroine;  "  tlfis  is  a  little  larger  to  he  sure,, 
than  Uiine  was  at  Oakley:  hut/'  added 
slie,  with  a  half  sigh,  "  I  did  enjoy  that 
— it  was  of  my  own  niaklng,  and  I  danc- 
ed a  great  deal,  did  not  I,  my  Lord?'' — 
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**  Ik^ally,  Cecilia,  itisahsard  to  iicar  you 
make  such  a  fuss  about  dancing,  as  if 
it  was  the  first  p\irsuit  of  your  hfe.*' 
— '*  You  told  me  thcU  night, '  said  Lady 
ilaA'bury — sJie  stopped. — **  If  you  are  so 
macl/i/  set  upoii  dancing/'  said  Ix>rd  May- 
bury,   **it  is  now  to  late;    but  t)ie  next 

night,  I  will  speak  to  the  master  of  the 
ceremonies  on  our  entrance,  and  he  shall 

introthice  you  to  a  partner." — '*  I  shoukl 
not  like  to  dance  with  any  moving  mct^ 
chine  of  his  introduction !" — '*  My  dear  Ce- 
cilia, do  you  know  what  you  uould like ?;'* 
asked  Lord  Maybury. — '^  At  my  first  en- 
trance into  this  room,"  said  Adriana,  will- 
ing to  change  the  conversation,  '*  I  was 
very  much  struck  wiiii  the  brilliancy  of 
the  scene:  the  lights — tlie  company — 
the  nuisie — all  seeiaed  to  start  up  ]>etbre 
me  like  encliautment." — "And  the  same 
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to  me/'  said  Dawson ;  '*  I  tell  ye,  MiSs 
Hartley,  1  could  compare  it  to  nothing  in 
the  world  but  to  Exeter  Cathedral,  when 
the  Size  sermon  is  preached — such  a  sight 
of  people ! — how  many  do  you  think 
there  are,  Miss  ?  not  that  I  would  pre- 
tend for  to  count  'em  for  ever  so,  for  by 
the  time  I  had  done  with  one  corner^ 
'twou'd  get  to  the  other,  for  they  keep 
movirfgy  as  the  man  says   in  the  play.*' 

**  ITiere  may  have  been  eight  hundred 
persons  here  to-night,"  said  Lord  May- 
bury,  **  you  will  see  as  many  more  be- 
fore the  winter  is  over,  Daw  son.'' — "  1  only 
wonder  tvlm^e  they  all  come  from,"  re- 
plied Daw^son  ;  ^'  now  at  Exeter  sizes^ 
the  old  Squire  can  tell  me  the  names  of 
most  of  'em,  but  here  I'm  quite  at  a  loss^ 
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though  it  seems  that  some  of  'cm  have 
found  me  out  too/' — "  That  is  easily  done,' 
said  Lord  Maybuiy.  **  I  wish  your  Lord- 
ship would  please  to  tell  me  how.'* 
("  By  your  aukwardness,"  muttered  Mrs. 
Hambleton,  but  luckily  Dawson  did  not 
hear  her.)  **  O !  a  Dawson  fortune  is 
soon  pointed  out,"  said  Lord  Maybury, 
Dawson  clapped  his  hand  on  his  pocket, 
gave  his  whole  frame  a  jirk,  and  grin- 
ning with  the  greatest  self-complacency, 
said,  **  That's  it,  Sir— that's  it  !~what  the 
old  Squire  would  be  found  out  too  I  sup- 
pose, if  he  was  to  come?" — "  O  yes,  as 
of  the  same  family,*'  L^pon  hearing  this 
Dawson  put  his  hat  under  his  arm,  a 
hand  into  each  breeches'  pocket,  and 
marched  most  courageously  about  the 
room  alone.      Whenever  he  saw  the  eye 


164  A   WlNTEll   IN    BAllI. 

of  ciiqiiirv,  w  liich  was  not  iinfrequent, 
he  turned  round  on  liis  shoulder  to  ^•i\c 
a  nod  to  his  forsaken  part} ,  and  to  shew 
liis  lordship  that  lie  was  really  found 
out. 


**  Poor  creature!''  said  Mrs.  Ilanible- 
-ton,  "  wliat  a  bumpkin  'tis  1  l^e  knows 
nothing  of  l^ehaviour,  as  witness  for 
him  my  poor  dear  apron!'" — "  lie  is  ej;- 
tremely  good-hujnoured,"  said  ^laria 
Pemberton.  Her  mother  jogged  hcf, 
arm,  saying,  '•  I  don't  know  n.uch  of 
that." — "  He  is  extieuiely  entertaining/' 
said  Lady  May  bury,  "  I  shall  liave  no  oc- 
casion for  keeping  a  monkey  Avhile  he 
j-eniains  in  Ilath!"' — "  Miss  Hartley  may 
probably  thank  you  for  that  speecli, 
Cc<,niia,''  said    Lord   Maybnry,    looking 
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widi  a  provoking  archness  in  the  fafe 
of  Adriana. — "  As  I  shall  not  be  nuich 
molested  bv  him/'  replied  Adriana,  "I 
do  not  know  how  the  speecli  can  at- 
tach to  nie;—- but  I  wish  your  Ladyship 
all  the  entertainment  yon  can  expect 
from  him !'' 

^'  I  thoiii^ht  you  had  given  Over  lead- 
ing apeSj  Cecilia:"  said  Lord  ■\Iaybury. 
**  No,  my  Lord— any  thing — every  thing 
pcur  passer  k-  tems.^'--'  But  see— the 
Vatcli  is  held  up— the  music  ceases — the 
cotnpany  disperse — exit  Lady  Maybury^ 
fallowed  by  l>er  train  !"  Mrs.  Han.bleton 
Avas  busily  emtj)loyed  holding  ui)  Iter 
apron. 

*^  In    the     name   of    wo2;ider,     dear 
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aunt,  don't  fancy  yourself  at  home,  and 
begin  to  unrobe  already!"—"  No,  IMiss 
Cissy — no  Lady  Cissy— -I  don't  fancy 
that,  but  I  fancy  I  may  prepare  for  going 
home :  but  don't  think  I'm  sjoinsc  in  the 
carriage — no,  there's  you,  and  Miss 
Maria,  and  my  Lord,  can  fill  the  charret^ 
and  I  hate  them  there  sedans,  and  'tis  a 
burning  shame,  'tis  squanderation  of 
money  to  hire  one  of  'em  such  a  night 
as  this,  when  the  moon  shines  as  bright 
as  day — I  know  my  way  very  well — 
«o  good  night,  Miss  Hartley,  I'll  go 
first." 

In  vain  did  Lord  and  Lady  Maybury 
follow  to  dissuade  her;  she  declared  that 
she  would  not  have  a  shilling  spent  for  her 
upon  lazy  chairmen,  if  she  could  avoid  it  j 
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and  making  her  way  through  the  crowd, 
slie  bustled  off. — Lord  Maybury  put 
Adriana  into  her  chair,  her  servant  at- 
tended her,  and  she  was  not  sorry  when 
she  reached  home,  although  the  even- 
ing had  been  far  from  disagreeable.  Mr. 
Hartley  was  not  returned,  and  on  hear- 
ing this,  Adriana  immediately  sbught 
her  pillow. 
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while  pouring  out  tlie  tea,  Adriaiia  an- 
swered Mr.  Hartley's  enquiries,  and  gave 
iiim  an  aeeount  of  the  ball;  slie  felt  her 
spirits  light,  and  thinking  to  amuse  him, 
^.iie  insensibly  strayed  into  a  description 
of  DawsCii's  appearance  and  behaviour; 
and  as  lier  portrait  v/as  not  too  faintly 
coloured,   it  v/as  impossible  not  to  feel 


the  ridiculousness  of  it.  Hartley  could 
not  help  smiling  at  her  humorous  detail, 
but  checking  himself,  he  said,  ''  You 
M  ill  soon  see  him  make  a  different  figure, 
Adriana;  he  only  wants  a  little  polish, 
and  to  mix  in  general  society  to  be  a 
nice  young  man." — "  Is  polish  to  supply 
the  place  of  intellect,  Sir  ?"  asked  Adri- 
ana ;  "  the  diamond  rough  from  its  na- 
tive  mine   is    still    valuable;    but *' 

*'  You  are  branching  off  again  towards 
the  romantic,  v/liich  I  dislike,"  said 
Hartley  ;  ''  common-place  reasoning  on 
common  subjects,  if  you  please,  i\Iiss 
Hartley," — "  Tlic  subject  is  indeed  com- 
mon, Sir.** — ^-  Your  severity  is  ill-timed, 
Adnana,  I  would  liavc  you  beware  how 
you  breathe  these  sentiments  to  any 
otiicr  than  me.  You  may  repent  ha^'ing 
(loiie  so,   for  whatever  lier  private  opt* 

vol.    II.  I 
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niou  may  be,  a  woman;  still  wishes  lier 
husband  to  appear  respectable  in  tiie 
n-es  of  the  world." — '"  Her  husband; 
Sir!  I  don"t  understand  you,"  said 
Adriana.  ''  Say  you  xc'dl  not,"  said  ]\Ir, 
Hartley,  ^' but  I  can  explain  myself : — 
and,  in  short,  I  think  it  very  Hkely,  Miss 
Hartley,  that  Mr.  Dawson  may  make 
you  an  offer  of  his  hand  and  fortune." 
*^  And  should  he,  Sir,  (of  which  at  pre- 
sent there  is  not  the  least  probability)  I 
should  not  hesitate  for  a  moment,  to  re* 
fuse  him!" — "  You  should  not  hesitate  1" 
repeated  Mr.  Hartley :  "  do  you  recollect 
the  vhedience  which  you  once  spoke  of, 
and  as  a  proof  of  it,  do  you  rebel  in  the 
first  instance  which  is  afforded  you  for 
showing  it?" — ''  Lut  surely,  my  dear 
papa "  "  And  surely,  my  dear  daugh- 
ter, I  expect  to  be  attended  to,  and  to  be 
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fJlbwed  to  judge  what  is  for  your  advan- 
tage, better  than  you  possibly  can  for 
yourself.  As  I  do  not  intend  to  have  any 
altercation  or  useless  argument^  Adriana, 
I  will  tell  you  exactly  my  wishes  re- 
specting Dawson,  which  are,  that  he 
may  offer  himself  to  you  as  a  husband." 
Adriana  shuddered.  "  Oh,  Sir!  forgive 
me  for  interrupting  you,  but  is  not  affec- 
tion for  a  husband  requisite  ?  and'do  you 
think  it  is  possible  for  me  to  love  such  a 
man  as  Dawson?" — ''  As  to  marriages 
for  love,  as  they  are  termed,"  said  Mr. 
Hartley,  an  unusual  sternness  marking 
his  brow,  and  with  visible  agitation  de*- 
picted  on  his  countenance,  '^  I,  Miss 
Hartley,  am  here  a  living,  a  damnahk 
instance,"  said  he,  stamping  his  foot 
with  violence  on  the  ground,  ''  of  their 
termination:    but  no   matter;    my   will 
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shall  be  your  law  :  iiiv  estate  is  encuni- 
bered,  my  fortune  is  ruined ;  to  make 
y^ou  independent,  to  secui^e  to  you  those 
advantag-es,  and  those  comforts  to  which 

you  were  born "     ''  Oh,  my  father!" 

cried  Adriana,"  to  get  my  living  would 
be  advantageous,  would  he  comfortable, 
would  be  liLvunj,  in  comparison  of  the 
splendid  misery,  which  would  be  my 
portion  with  Dawson!" — ''  Weak  girl! 
I  comma)2d  you  to  hear  me !  Old  Dawson 
is  a  man  of  large  fortune,  his  family  is 
ancient,  mine  is  so  likewise;  he  is  pleased 
with  the  retired  way  of  life,  and  the 
prudence  with  which  }'0u  were  said  to 
conduct  yourself  at  the  manor;  but  the 
family  estates  join — this  is  the  great  in- 
ducement, and  a^iie  sounded  me  respect- 
ing my^  intentions  for  you,  I  soon  found 
out  his  meaning;  and  postponed   my  de- 
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sign  of  disposing  of  the  manor,  till  after  I 
had  disposed  of  my  daughter ;  meantime 
I  accepted  the  hcnf  of  a  large  sum  of 
money  from  Daw^son,  who  is  not  at  all 
aware  of  my  real  situation,  (for  in  that 
case  he  would  not  have  lent  me  a  fai^ 
thinir);  ^  sort  of  treritv  was  made  be- 
tween  ;vs  for  bringing  our  children  to- 
gether; and  should  our  hopes  fail,  I  liave 
a  sum  of  money  to  refund  whicli  would 
reduce  me  to  a  prison;  therefore,  if  you 
are  i^esolved  on  the  destruction  of  your 
father,  you  know  how  to  accomplish  it!*' 

Adriana  could  not  speak,  a  cold  dew 
hung  on  her  forehead,  slie  sunk  trem*^ 
bling  on  a  cliair.  iMr.  Hartley  stopped, 
he  contemplated  her  emotion  for  a  mo^- 
ment;  and  apparently  with  some  com- 
passion, he  took  her  hand,  saying,  ''  It 
I  3 
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is  not  likely  tliat  a  more  advantageous 
match  should  oifer,  one  that  could  tally 
with  our  respective  wishes  on  either 
side ;  but  I  have  brought  you  here,  and 
give  you  every  chance.  Your  person  may 
have  great  attractions  for  another,  and 
I  am  not  absolutely  engaged  to  old  Daw- 
son ;  but  you  labour  under  great  disad- 
vantages with  sober  people,  from  the 
conduct  of  her  whom  I  once  called 
wife.  But  on  marrying  you  this  winter 
every  thing  depends,  and  remember  that 
I  command  you  to  treat  Dawson  with  the 
utmost  civility  !"  Saying  these  words? 
Mr.  Hartley  quitted  the  room,  and  Adri- 
ana  was  left  to  herself  She  was  almost 
thunderstruck  by  what  had  passed. 
Good  heavens !  had  she  then  heard 
aright,  and  w^as  she  to  become  the  wife 
of  Dawson?  or  be  held  up  to  the  public 
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market  and  be  disposed  of  to  tlie  liigh- 
cst  bidder?  Her  delicate  mind  recoiled  at 
the  idea.  "  O  world,  world/'  cried  she. 
Wringing  her  hands,  ''  such  then  is  the 
power  of  thy  fatal  sophism.s,  that  they 
sap  and  undermine  all  the  principles  of 
virtue  and  religion !  And  was  it  for  this 
my  father  forbade  a  correspondence  with 
Mrs.  Selwyn.  Ah!  he  knew  that  her 
principles  must  ever  be  at  variance  with 
his  own ;  he  knew  tliat  she  would  never 
be  his  advocate  for  the  destruction  of 
my  happiness — happiness,  alas!  happi- 
ness fled  from  me  when  I  left  Cumber- 
land :  a  few  transient  weeks  of  quiet  suc- 
ceeded, indeed,  at  Hartley  manor,  after 
I  became  inured  to  solitude,  and  ac- 
quainted with  my  friends  ^  but  this  was 
only  a  presage  to  the  coming  storm. 
Yes !  I  am  embarked  upon  the  stormy  sea 
I  4> 
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of  life's  tempestuous  ocean  ! — Ob,    Fa- 
ther of  Mercies,  be  thou  my  pilot!" 

This  devout  aspiration  was  breathed 
from  tlie  inmost  recesses  of  Adriana's 
heart ;  she  seemed  to  feel  confidence  from 
the  application,  and  she  tried  U)  leave  her 
cause  in  the  haiuU  of  Him  u'ho  could 
alone  pierce  into  futurity :  but  human 
nature  would  l^e  heard  in  the  midst  of  thp 
humblest  resignation,  and  a  sigh  of  rer 
grct  was  turned  towards  the  dear  inha* 
bitants  of  the  rectory,  while  theliigureof 
the  benevolent  Mr.  Falkland,  wliile  his 
compassionating  voice  returned  on  her 
remembrance,  and  she  almost  thought 
that  she  could  be  reconciled  to  any  si- 
tuation if  she  ecu  d  have  liis  sympathy 
and  his  counsel.  But,  alas  !  from  these 
she  was  debarred,  as  well  as  from  writing 
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to  the  Schvyns,  and  tears  of  uncontroul- 
able  emotion  burst  from  her  eyes  at  the 
reflection.  Adriana  exerted  all  her  re- 
solution to  enable  her  to  receive  Miss  Her- 
bert :  that  young  lady  came  at  too  early 
an  hour  for  a  fashionable  morning  call; 
and,  entering  the  room  w  ith  the  freedom 
of  an  old  acquaintance,  she  took  Adriana 
by  the  hand,  and  warndy  pressing  it, 
declared  she  was  most  happy  in  tliis  op- 
portunity of  renewing  tlieir  friendship. — 
*'  And  it  will  be  your  fault,  Adriana," 
said  she,  **  if  we  do  not  improve  it  to  the 
utmost.  I  am  quite  free  at  present;  for 
my  mother  is  gone  from  Bath  on  busi- 
ness, leaving  me  with  Sir  Lionel  ;  my 
time  is,  therefore,  pretty  much  at  my 
own  disposal,  for  my  brother  and  I  ge- 
nerally go  different  ways,  and  amuse  our- 
selves as   M'e  like.     I  can  get  plenty  of 

I  .5 
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ehaperons  when  I  chuse  to  go  into  pub- 
lic, and  that  is  frequently  ;  for,  though  I 
like  the  country  in  the  country,  yet  I  hke 
Bath  in  Bath,  and  feel  very  much  inclined 
to  do  as  others  do." 

Miss  Herbert  asked   no   questions  re- 
lative to  Adriana's  situation;  and,   after 
sitting  some  time,  the  two  ladies  agreed 
to  take  a  walk  together.     ^'  We  will  first 
go  to  the  pump-room,"  said   IMiss  Her- 
bert,  ''  and  there,  perliaps,  we  may  pick 
up  my  brother,    who  may  be  induced  to 
walk  with  me,  now  I  have  got  a  compa- 
nion, though  in  general  he  pays  me  the 
compliment  of  saying  that  he  prefers  his 
own  meditations. — You  never  saw  him, 
1  believe,    Adriana.     Ah!  he  is    so  al- 
tered !  he  was  once  (though  I  say  it  of 
my  own  brother)  one  of  the  liveliest  and 
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pleasantest  young'  men  in  the  world  ;  but 
spirits  and  health  are  fled  together,  and 
he  is  now  only  the  shadow  of  what  once 
was  Lionel  Herbert." 

The  ladies  now  entered  the  pump-room, 
where  the  music  liad  begun,  and  the 
company  were  assembled.  iNIrs.  Hamble- 
ton  was  snugly  placed  in  a  corner,  hold- 
ing her  handkerchief  full  of  oranges, 
biscuits,  and  other  articles,  which  slie 
had  been  purchasing  herself,  in  order  to 
save  Cissy's  money;  she  beckoned  to 
Adriana,  and  told  her  what  she  had  been 
doing.  "  And  so  now,"  said  she,  *'  hav- 
ing trotted  up  and  down  from  the  Cres- 
cent to  the  market  twice  before  to-day, 
I  thought  I  might  as  well  rest  myself 
here,  and  listen  to  the  music  a  bit." 


I  6 
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Miss  Herbert  was  curious  to  know  who 
it  was  that  Adriana  was  talking  to,    and 
was  mucli  entertained  with  her  account 
of  Lady  Maybury's  aunt.     **  How  can 
my   lord  bear   tliis   relationship,    and  in 
such  a  gay  place  as  this?''  asked  Louisa; 
**  for  I  believe  he  has  been  considered  as 
the  very  tippy  of  Bath  loungers  in  fore- 
going seasons." — "  O  !  he  carries  it  off 
vastly  well,"  said  Adriana ;  "  and  though 
Lady  jMaybury  sees  the  vulgarisms  and 
little  peculiarities  of  her  aunt,  yet  she  has 
none   of  the].t  vain  pride   which    would 
make  her  ashamed  of  the  relative  affinity. 
She  laughs  at  Mrs.  Hambleton  it  is  true, 
and  teazes  her  not  a  little;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  you  may   perceive  affection 
lurking    under   her   volatile    raillery." — 
**  Tliere  is  something  very  prepossessing 
ingin  Lady  Maybury's  countenance.  You 
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must  introduce  mc,   Adiiana;  I   should 
like  to  be  acquainted  with  her." — *'  With 
all  my  heart,''  8'ii(l  our  heroine;   but  feel- 
ing- a  nervous  tremor  coming  over  her  as 
she  perceived  Dawson   striding  towards 
them    in  a   perpendicular    manner,  each 
long  arm  hanging  close  at  his  side  like  a 
new    recruit   drilling    under    a   sergeant, 
Adriaua  tried    to    lauo-h  oil'  her  cmi)ar- 
rassing  feehngs,  as  turning  to  Louisa,  she 
said,    "  You  will  tliink  I  l)ave  a  line  set 
of  acquaintance ; — but  here  comes  ano- 
tlier." — ''Oh!  Air.  Dawson,    of  Dawson 
Hall,  Devonsliire,"  said  Louisa! — *'  What  I 
you   know  liim,    then?" — '*  His   address 
only,   my  dear;  for  in  my  way  to  you 
this  morning,  I  walked  into  a  shop  where 
this  redoubtable   hero   entered   also.     It 
was  a  milliner's  shop;  the  beau  wanted 
watch-ribands,  and,  having  picked  out 
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one  of  every  colour  in  the  rainbow,  he 
ordered  them  to  be  sent  home.  '  Where 
is  that,  Sir?*  asked  a  simpering  girl  from 
behind  the  counter.  *  Yes,  yes;  true, 
very  true;  where's  home? — just  put  down 
Richard  Dawson,  junior,  esquire,  num- 
ber five,  South  Parade,  thafs  my  home 
f(9r  the  present;  but  Squire  Dawson,  of 
Dawson    Hall,     Devonshire,    is    as    well 

known  in  the  country  as ('  DazvsorCs 

lozenges  in  Bath,'  whispered  the  tittering 

girl) as  thh  face  upon  a  guinea :  here, 

give  me  change,  and  see  there  are  no 
Birminghams' " — "  You  have  seen  him 
to  thehfe,'*  said  Adriana,  as  Dawson  ap- 
proached her  with  **  How  d'ye  do  ?  how 
d'ye  do?" — ^'  Miss  Herbert,  Mr.  Daw- 
son."— ''  Oh!  how  do  you  do,  Miss?  how 
do  you  do  ?  I  think  I  have  seen  yon  some 
place  before,  but  for  the  life  of  me  can- 
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not  tell  where. — So,  Miss  Hartley,  what, 
you  got  home  safe  again  from  the  hall 
last  night;  'twas  a  pleasant  ball,  wasn't 
it?  I  was  just  coming  to  call  on  you  if 
I  hadn't  seen  you ;  fur  I  met  Mr.  Ilart^ 
ley,  and  he  told  me  you  would  be  happy 
in  the  pleasure  of  my  company." — **A 
literal  repetition,  I'll  answer  for  it,"  whis- 
pered Louisa.  The  crimson  mounted  to 
the  cheeks  of  Adriana.  The  master  of 
the  ceremonies  walked  up  the  room ; 
Dawson  stretched  out  his  arm  to  him, 
and  shook  his  hand  with  great  vehe- 
mence, declaring  he  was  extremely  sorry 
that  he  did  not  come  up  stairs  when  he 
called  on  him  that  morning,  and  that  he 
considered  his  calling  so  early  a  particu- 
lar compliment.  The  gentleman  seemed 
to  be  at  a  loss  to  answer ;  but  having  re- 
leased himself  from  the  iron  pressure  of 
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I>a\rsoii,  be  bowed  and  smiled  to  the 
latiics,  aud  walked  otf.  "  Look  there, 
?^Iis8  [lartley ;  if  tlicre  isn't  a  man  that 
looks  for  all  the  world  like  the  ahost  of 
Hamlet  in  Macbeth.  *  Ani>el.s  aixl  mi- 
nisters  of  Greece  defend  us!'  as  some  of 
'em  say  to  the  old  Grecian  in  the  play. 
What  is  it?  Wliy,  he  looks  for  all  the 
world  like  a  nalomij  of  a  skeleton  in  Exe- 
ter hospital!" — '*  That  gentlen^an,  Sir,  is 
my  biothcr,  Sir  Lionel  Herbert,"  said 
Louisa,  \'ery  coolly.  "  6Vr  Lionel  !  ^'ir 
Lionel!''  repeated  Dauson,  starting  back 
and  pushing  the  n  ses  of  two  old  ladies 
acrainst  eacli  other,  who  were  in  close 
confabulation—"  I  beg  pardon,  indeed. 
Miss;    but  I  did'nt  know  Ihrn/^ 

Louisa  liad  too  much  good  sense  and 
<>ood  nature  to  resent  it,  and  she  intro- 
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daccd  her  bi'other  lo  ])cr  friend  and  to 
Dawson.  *'  Here  you  arc  again,  Louisa, 
walking  up  and  clown,  pacing  tlie  same 
floor,  meeting  the  san^e  pco{>le,  Lcariii:^ 
t.he  same  voices  which  you  have  heard 
any  time  for  this  month." — *'  Vou  may 
Lave  been  so  en)j)loyed,  Sir  Lionel;  but 
for  myself,  /  have  been  leaning  upon 
that  Tirm,  walking  wLtli  that  person,  and 
listening  to  that  voice,  from  which  I  have 
been  more  than  twelve  months  separated. 
You  have  frequently  heard  me  speak  of 
Adriana  Ha;tlcy,  my  favourite  school 
companion  ?"— "  I  have,"  said  Sir  Lionel, 
'•  and  sincerely  congratulate  you  on 
meeting  her  again.— Tl^e  pleasure  of 
meeting  repays  us  for  the  pain  of  sepa- 
ration,'' said   he,    heaving   a  deep  sigh  ; 

"  but  wh.ere "   He  started,  and  said, 

*'  the  pump-room   is   lively   this  morn- 
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ing,"'  turnino'  to  Adriana.  ^*  It  appears 
so  to  me,  Sir,"  replied  Adriana,  *'  who 
have  never  been  in  it  before  ;  but  I  con- 
fess the  bnzz  of  mino'lino;  voices  rather 

confuses   me "     "  And    sends   your 

head  d-zcool-gathering,  doesn't,  Miss  Hart- 
ley ?"  asked  Dawson  ;  "  but  I'll  send  some- 
body else  an  orange-gatkering;  mark  me 
if  I  don't.— Look  at  the  old,  lady  how 
she's  bundling  up  her  traffic  T'  pointing 
to  Mrs.  Hambleton,  who  was  just  walk- 
ing away.  *'  I  have'nt  forgiven  her  for 
her  last  night's  ill  temper. — How  d'ye  do, 
^Irs.  Hambleton?  how  dye  do?"  said 
he,  shaking  her  hand,  and  contriving  to 
loosen  the  knot  which  confined  apples, 
oranges,  biscuits,  walnuts,  and. all  the 
articles  which  she  had  fixed  on  for  the 
day's  dessert,  and  which  now  were  roll* 
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ing  promiscuously     on     the    floor     to- 
gether. 

*'  Look  !  look,  Sir !  always  in  mischief! 
Vou  are  like  a  monkey,  Sir!  You  are  as 
rude  as  any  bear,  and  ought  not  to  stir 
without  a  keeper!' — *'  Beg  pardon,  Mrs^ 
Hambleton!  beg  pardon,'  —  '*  Pardon, 
Sir!  wliose  to  pay  for  it  all?  for  I  shall 
never  catch  half  of 'em:  and  who'll  eat 
*em,  d'ye  think,  after  they've  been  roll- 
ing about  on  the  dirty  floor  ?  This  comes 
of  sending  fools  out  into  the  world  !"— • 
*'  Very  m  ell,  old  sackhack,  very  well  ; 
go  on ;  go  on,  I  say ;  pick  on,  I  tell  ye. 
Good  luck  to  you  in  findings  good  sto- 
niach  to  vou  in  eatino:  T 

The  rage  of  Mrs.  Hambleton  was  now 
exceeding    all    bounds;    a    crowd   was 
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gathering  around  ;  her  Adriana's  confu- 
sion was  apparent ;  Sir  Lionel  very  good-- 
iiaturedly  assisted  Mrs.  Ilambleton  in 
replacing  her  collection,  regardless  of  the 
SHcersand  mockery  of  the  beaux  arouiul 
liim  ;  while  Miss  Herbert  drew  Adriana 
to  another  pait  of  the  room,  where 
Dawson  followed  them  convulsed  with. 
laughter  at  the  saccess  of  his  joke. 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Dawson,"  said  Adriana^ 
*'  your  behaviour  is  extremely  improper. 
Laxly  May  bury  will  riot  tliink  herself 
inuch  obliged  to  you,  for  contriving  to 
make  her  aunt  an  object  of  pubhc  ridi- 
cuk."—''  Law,  Miss  Hartley,  you  do 
i»?ake  such  a  serious  matter  of  a  little  bit 
of  fun  ;  one  would  think,  to  see  you^ 
that  1  had  been  guilty  of  manslaughter 
at   least.     Lady  Marybury    will    never 
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know  nothing  about  it,  it  you  don't  tell 
her;  for  old  Sackback  ^vill  say,  ^  Don't 
let  Cissy  know,  that  I  brought  all  of 
it  home  in  my  red  pocket-kandker- 
chief?" 

Lady  IMaybury,  i»Irs.  and  the  Miss 
Pembertons  now  walked  in,  and  joined 
Adriana,  who  introduced  them  to  Sir 
Lionel  and  Miss  Herbert. — *'  Has  my 
aunt  been  of  your  party,  ^liss  Hartley  ?" 
asked  her  latfyship  ;  ''  I  saw  her  on  tlie 
step  of  the  door  as  I  came  in,  she 
brushed  by  me,  wrapping  her  cloak 
about  lier,  ahd  seemed  in  a  violent 
hurry  1" — "  Oh  slie  put  a  cloak  upon  it, 
did  she  :"'  said  Dawson,  breaki[]g  out  into 
a  horse  laugh,  and  pulling  ^iaria  Pem- 
berton  on  one  side  to  make  her  ac- 
quainted  with   the   cause    of  his  mirth, 
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v'ho  listened  to  his  narration,  declaring 
she  should  have  enjoyed  the  joke  amaz* 
ingly. — ^^  That  gentlemen  does  not  ap- 
pear to  regard  the  feelings  of  others," 
said  Sir  Lionel  to  Adriana.  *',  He  is  re- 
gardless of  every  thing  but  his  own 
amusement,"  said  she  ;  ''  and  I  fear  Vvill 
never  conform  to  the  rules  of  o-ood- 
breeding." 

Sir  Lionel  then  talked  of  Bath, 
and  gave  his  opinions  on  various 
subjects,  and  with  much  good  sense  and 
discrimination,  though  there  was  a  de- 
jection in  his  manner,  and  a  weakness 
in  his  voice  which,  notu^ithstanding  a 
transient  ray  of  animation,  proclaimed 
that  he  was  a  sufferer  from  some  power- 
ful malady.— Adriana  looked  at  him  with 
pity;  insensibly  her  manner  caught  the 
tone  of  her  thoughts,  and  she  spoke  to 
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him   in  so<)t]iing  accents,   and   attended 
to  him  witn  the  most  compassionate  in- 
terest.— Lady  Maybury    talked  of    tlie 
theatre  as  the  scene  for    that  evening's 
amnsement,   and   Sir    Lionel    and    Miss 
Herbert,   with  Adriana,  agreed  to  be  of 
her  party.   Adriana  declined  dining  eitlier 
with    her  ladyship     or     Mhs     Herbert, 
though  pressed  to  do  so  on  either  side  ; 
but  slie  wislied  to  meet  her  father  at  din- 
ner, as  he  had  quitted  her  apparently  in 
anger  in   the  morning:  however,  on  her 
return  liome,   she  was  told  that  he  dined 
out ;  and  while  dressing  for  the  play,   lier 
thoughts   flevr  back  to   Hartley  manor, 
and  to    the  rectory,  and   to    the  much 
more  profitable  and  pleasant  manner  in 
which   she   had   there   passed  her  time: 
she  thought  of  the  little  Palmers,  whom 
it  had  been   her  delight    to   nurse  and 
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to  instru(!:t ;  tlici^e  if  her  time  had  passed, 
as  she  hoped,  not  uselessly  away,  he?'e  she 
could  not  flatter  herself  that  one  mo- 
nientofit  had  been  prof  tabli/  spent;  and 
Iiow  contradictory,  how  worse  than  fool- 
ishdid  it  appear  to  run  every  night  to  a 
fresh  scene  of  dissipation,  while  her  fa- 
ther, talked  of  beggary  and  ruin  I 
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CHAP.    XII. 


THE    THEATRE, 


A  H  E  Herberts  were  in  the  lobby  be- 
fore Adriana,  and  she  was  talking  to  Sir 
Lionel,  when  Lord  and  Lady  May  bury, 
the  Pembertons,  Mrs.  Hambleton,  and 
Dawson  entered  ;  it  seemed  as  if  the 
two  last-mentioned  persons,  though  swora 
enemies,  were  always  doomed  to  come 
together,     Mrs.  Hambleton  had  walked 

VOL.  II.  K 
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to  the  theatre,  and  being  over-taken  by 
Da\vson,  uho  clapping  ber  on  the  head» 
and  shaking  out  some  powder  by  the  vio- 
lence of  the  concussion,  pulled  her  arm 
uithin  his  own,  and  saying,  "They  must 
make  friends,"  led  her  into  a  gutter  be- 
fore they  reached  the  play-house  door. 
Not  being  certain  whether  this  was  the 
effect  of  chance  or  design,  Mrs.  Ham- 
bleton  only  muttered  to  herself,  recollec- 
ting that  she  was  wholly  in  his  power, 
and  that  she  had  therefore  better  be 
silent.  Lord  IMaybury's  countenance 
changed,  as  he  marked  the  pleased  at- 
tention with  which  it  was  evident  Sir 
Lionel  Herbert  was  listening  to  Adriana, 
but  too  much  a  man  of  the  world  to  be- 
tray his  secret  sensations,  he  paid  his 
compliments  both  to  Miss  Herbert  and 


A    WINTER    IN    BATH.  \9^ 

her  brother,  with  the  utmost  politeness. 
Lord  Maybury's  designs  were  deep,  and 
as  they  are  not  very  apparent,   we  think 
it  best,  for  the  information  of  our  readers, 
to  develope  them  in  this  place — from  the 
first  hour  of  his  seeing  Adriana^  he  had 
been  much  interested  by  the  beauty  of 
her  person  and  the  naivette  of  her  man- 
ner, even  while  at  Miss  Oakleys  ball, 
even  while  breathing  vows  of  love  and 
constancy  into  the  ear  of  the  all-confiding 
and  fondly-believing  heiress.    Lord  May- 
bury   had   taken  no  small  pains  to  dis- 
cover the  residence  of  the  lovely  Miss 
Adriana,  and  he  knew  who  she  was^  and 
where  she  lived,  when  chance  befriended 
him  beyond  his  hopes,  and  gave  him  an 
accidental  meeting  with  her. 
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Mr.  Hartley  was  safe  in  France,  a 
prisoner  in  a  foreign  country  !  he  was 
the  Jriefid  of  Lord  Alaybury  ;  but  the  act 
of  seducing  his  daughter  was  by  no 
means  incompatible  with  his  lordship** 
notions  of  friendship — he  was  going  to 
marry  a  woman  for  the  sake  of  her  for- 
tune, for  Mhom  he  felt  no  aversion  in- 
deed, and  as  little  preference  ;  surely 
then  he  had  all  the  right  in  the  world  to 
console  himself  for  this  sacrifice,  with 
the  society  of  one  foi*  whom  he  had  a 
tendre ;  for  it  never  occurred  to  this  sa- 
pient lord  to  doubt  the  power  of  \m 
attractions  over  the  heart  or  the  principles 
of  a  young  girl,  secluded  as  was  Adri- 
ana — the  manner  in  which  she  had  re- 
pelled his  advances,  the  steadiness  and 
dignity  with  which  she  had  treated  him, 
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both  at  their  first  and  second  interview, 
surprised,  but  did  not  intimidate  him  ; 
for  the  difficulty  attending  such  a  pur- 
suit, was  a  fresh  incitement  to  the  pro- 
secution of  it;  meanwhile  Mr.  Hartley 
returned  ;  another  mode  of  behaviour 
must  now  be  adopted,  and  a  change  of 
plans;  Hartley  seemed  to  fall  into  the 
wishes  of  Lord  May  bury,  who,  by  making, 
a  confident  of  him  in  the  first  plaee,  had 
set  him  an  example  for  reciprocal  com- 
munication. Mr.  Hardey  said  enough 
to  make  I^rd  Maybury  understand  that 
an  union  between  his  daughter  and 
Dawson  would  meet  his  wishes ;  to  have 
Miss  Hartley,  the  wife  of  Dawson,  would 
facilitate  rather  than  retard  the  views  of 
his  lordship  :  for  here  he  made  the  just 
conclusion,    that  a  woman   who  would 
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unite  herself  for  life  to  a  man  whom  she 
could  not  love,  (and  Dawson  was  a 
very  unlikely  object  to  inspire  la  belle 
passion  in  a  heart  like  Miss  Hartley's) 
merely  because  he  possessed  a  large  for- 
tune, was  as  likely  to  make  an  illegal  as 
a  legal  prostitution  of  her  person ;  but 
notwithstanding  that  his  wishes  pointed 
that  way,  Lord  Maybury  could  not  but 
confess  that  the  chances  were  greatly 
against  Adriana's  accepting  the  husband 
of  her  father's  election  ;  yet  the  appear- 
ance of  Dawson  at  Bath  would  give 
credibility  to  the  report,  which  he  should 
take  care  to  circulate,  of  Miss  Hartley's 
being  engaged  to  him,  and  might  keep 
off  other  admirers,  which  the  beauty  of 
Adriana's  person,  and  the  countless 
charms  of  her  conversation,  might  other- 
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Mise  attract — it  was  for  this  purpose  that 
Lord  Maybury  suffered,  nay,  invited 
Dawson  to  be  of  their  party  whenever 
tliey  went  out  ;  for  Lady  May  bury  had 
been  cageily  caught  at  as  a  chaperon  for 
his  daughter  by  IIartlc\,  who  knew  few 
females  ^\  ith  whom  he  had  sufficient  in- 
terest to  ask  thcui  to  take  th.e  trou])]e  of 
introducing  licr  into  the  world,  and  those 
with  whom  his  intimacy  might  sanction 
such  a  request,  were  not  exactly  the  sort 
of  persons  to  whom  he  ^vould  liave  in- 
trusted x\driana  !  for  however  depraved 
may  be  the  conduct  oi  \\\e  Libert 'me  Fa- 
ther, however  unwearied  he  may  be  in  cor- 
rupting the  minds  and  the  principles  of 
those  women  with  whom  he  associates, 
yet  is  he  ever  vigilantly  cautious  with 
regard  to  the  conduct  of  bis  own  daughter^ 
K  4 
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the  most  rigid  moralist  cannot  be  more 
fastidiously  severe  ;  and  uhile  his  own 
practice  is  an  example  of  all  that  is. 
wrong,  he  watchfully  marks  that  of  his 
child,  and  expects  hers  to  be  the  uii- 
deviating  line  of  all  that  is  right.  We 
believe  this  remark  will  generally  hold 
good,  however  inconsistent  and  unreason- 
able it  may  appear,  but  it  expresses,  at 
one  view,  the  beauty  of  virtue  and  the 
deformity  of  vice ;  the  voluptuary  and 
intemperate  cannot  bear  to  behold  his 
mm  iikeness,  held  up  as  in  a  mirror 
before  him ;  though  he  practises  vice,  yet 
he  has  not  coura^fe  to  look  at  it  I 

Lord  May  bury  seeing  Sir  Lionel  get 
next  Adriana,  rather  officiously  (as  our 
heroine  thought)  desired  Lady  IVlaybury 
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to  let  Mr.  Dawson  get  between  her  and 
Miss  Hartley  on  the  other  side  :  Sir 
Lionel  looked  round,  and  seemed  not  a 
little  surprised  when  he  perceived  tiie 
person  for  whom  this  interest  had  been 
making.  Lord  May  bury  sat  at  the  side; 
of  Miss  Herbert,  and  immediately  behind 
Adriana  ;  the  Pembertons  and  Mrs. 
Hambieton  were  together;  the  old  la<ly 
declared  *'  she  was  heartily  glad  that  the 
rude  tomboy  was  gone  to  a  distance  from 
her." 

Maria  Pemberton,  to  whom  this  speech 
was  addressed,  said,  '*  She  was  glad  she 
found  herself  comfortable ;"  but  it  seemed 
as  if  Miss  Pemberton  could  herself  have 
been  more  comfortably  situated. — The 
curtain  drew  up,  and  Adriana,  to  whom 
k5 
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a  play  was  an  entertaining  spectacle,  was 
greatly  interested  ;  she  attended  not  to 
the  criticisms  on  the  performers  which 
assailed  her  ears  from  behind,  but  was 
devoted  to  the  progress  of  the  piece— 
The  comedy  performing  was,  *  The 
Belles  Stratagem,"  from  the  elegant  pen 
of  Mrs.  Cowley. 

Adriana  was  in  imagination  feeling  all 
the  mortification  of  Letitia  Hardy,  when 
she  perceived  herself  an  object  of  indif- 
ference to  that  blooming  boy,  who  had 
left  his  image  on  her  young  heart. 

The  method  she  had  adopted  to  win 
the  heart  of  the  travelled  man,  was  truly 
romantic,  and  calculated  entirely  for 
stage  effect,  yet  it  had  the  power  of  inr 
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teresting  during  the  representation ;  and 
in  the  character  of  Dorricourt,  under 
the  importation  of  French  foppery,  and 
volatility,  there  was  so  much  amiability, 
that  she  could  not  help  admiring  even 
while  she  laughed  at  him. 

'*  This  lady  knew  her  sex,"  said  Sir 
Lionel  Herbert ;  ''  Dorricourt,  if  in  ex- 
istence, would  be  equally  irresistible,  as 
on  the  stage  to  Miss  Hardy  ;  he  is  just 
the  man  to  please  the  ladies  !'' 

*^  On  the  stage,  I  grant  you,"  said 
Adriana,   *'  but  something  more  steady." 

*'  Oh  !  don't  talk  of  a  steady  man/' 
said  Lady  May  bury,  from  behind  ;  ^'  it 
is  enough  to  give  one  the  vapours — you 
admire  Sir  George  Touchwood,  no  doubt, 
Mbs  Hartley.". 
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"  His  fondness  for  Lady  Touchwood 
I  greatly  admire,"  said  Adriana  ;  *'  and 
M'hile  I  pity  his  weakness,  I  respect  its 
origin." 

*^  Charming,  charming  I"  said  Lord 
Maybury  ;  '*  shall  I  become  a  Touch- 
wood,  Cecilia?" 

**  It  is  a  character  which  is  not  easily 
assumed,  I  believe,"  said  Adriana. 

*'  What  simplicity,  wjiat  ingenuousness 
in  Lady  Frances  Touchwood  !"  said 
Sir  Lionel  ;  *'  what  disinterested  love  in 
Saville,  what  depravity  in  Courtall  !" 

**  Courtall's  is  a  ridiculous  character 
altogether,"  said  Lord  Maybury  ;  **  it  is 
not  supported  with  the  same  force  as  the 
rest  in  the  piece';  Lady  Frances  could 
have  no  merit  in  resisting  the  attacks  of 
such  a  man  as  that,  he  ought  to  have 
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been  drawn  with  the  wit  and  spirit  of 
Dorricourt ;  he  should  have  been  re- 
presented in  a  more  attractive  light ;  and 
if  he  had,  this  simple  rustic,  Lady  Frances, 
might  have  had  some  merit." 

**  I  must  dissent  from  your  lordship 
here,"  said  Sir  Lionel,  *'  for  I  think  this 
has  been  the  very  point  at  which  our 
dramatists  have  erred  ;  vice  has  been 
represented  under  too  alluring  a  form ; 
it  seduces  by  its  pleasing  exterior,  and 
the  air  of  wit  and  vivacity  which  it  as- 
sumes; a  Ranger,  a  Sir  Harry  Wildair, 
and  a  Charles  Surface,  are  applauded 
and  imitated,  and  have  done  more  harm 
to  the  cause  of  virtue  than  their  authors 
could  have  expected,  merely  because 
their  manners  and  address  were  made 
brilliantly  degague  and  agreeable.     Our 
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authoress  to  night  seems  to  have  beeii 
aware  of  this,  and  to  have  given  all  the 
advantai^e  to  Saville  over  the  licentious 
Courtall/' 

**  But  this  is  not  human  nature,"  said 
Miss  Herbert;  '^  the  worst  people  are 
very  often  the  most  agreeable  in  therr 
manners — the  best,  the  most  forbidding.'' 

"'  That  is  true,  Louisa,"  answered  her 
brother ;  ''  and  if  an  ewact  representation 
of  things  as  they  are  were  pursued,  no 
comedy  would  go  down  ;  but  if  morality 
be  a  leading  object,  I  think  vice  should 
be  drav/n  as  vice— virtue  as  virtue." 

*'  I  doat  on  the  masquerade,"  cried 
Lady  May  bury,  **  and  I  must  give  one 
of  my  own  before  I  leave  Bath.  Shall  I 
not,  my  lord  ?" 

'*  O,  certainly,  if  your  ladyship  like* 
it." 
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*'  Like  it !  O,  I  shall  expire  with  rap- 
ture at  the  very  idea*" 

"  Take  care  that  you  do  not  admit  a 
Courtall,"  said  Sir  Lionel,  laughing. 

^*  Oh,  I  believe  we  must  not  make  ex- 
ceptions,'* said  Lady  Maybury. 

*'  At  least  you  will  have  room  for  a 
Saville,"  said  Adriana,  half  glancing  to- 
wards Sir  Lionel. 

In  the  character  of  Saville  Adriana 
was  figuring  all  that  was  amiable  ;  she 
had  looked  at  Sir  Lionel  Herbert,  but 
she  had  thought  of  Mr.  Falkland ;  of 
Falkland,  the  disinterested  and  passionate 
lover  of  her  mother,  who  would  thus 
have  snatched  her  from  danger  and  de- 
struction. 

Lord  Maybury,   observing  her  look, 
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said,  ^^  Dawson,  you  liave  been  mut« 
during  this  edifying  critique.  Tell  Miss 
Hartley  what  character  you  will  have  her 
personate  at  Lady  iVIaybury's  masque- 
rade." 

*'  There  now  your  lordship  puzzles 
me — there  I  am  puzzled ;  for  'tis  what  I 
don't  at  all  understood  :  but  Miss  Hart- 
ley will  be  able  to  choose  a  garment,  I 
dare  say,  and  look  as  well  as  if  she  wore 
?i  yelloxv  damask  y'  and  saying  this,  he 
peeped  over  his  left  shoulder  at  Mrs. 
Hambleton,  jogging  Adriana  by  the  arm. 
Sir  Lionel  Herbert  seemed  to  wonder  at 
his  familiarity  with  Adriana ;  but  the  cur- 
tain again  drawing  up,  his  attention  w^as 
called  towards  the  stage,  as  was  also  that 
of  our  heroine. 

In  Lady  Frances  Touchwood  Adriana 
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landed  she  saw  many  traits  of  Lady 
Maybury; — both  young,  both  attractive, 
both  amiable  in  the  simplicity  of  their 
characters,  both  fond  of  their  husbands, 
and  both  fearing  to  avow  that  fondness, 
lest  they  should  encounter  the  raillery  of 
the  world.  The  Lady  Frances  of  the 
drama  escaped  all  the  temptations  and 
snares  to  which  slie  was  exposed,  and 
enjoyed  complete  happiness — but  she  was 
idolized  by  her  husband. 

Adriana  dared  not  pursue  the  compa- 
rison further;  for  though  Lord  May- 
bury 's  conduct  and  manner  was  now 
strictly  proper  with  regard  to  herself,  yet 
she  saw  with  sorrow  that  he  evinced  for 
Lady  Maybury  none  of  those  speaking 
marks  of  affection  which  were  so  evident 
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on  Cecilia's  side,  although  she  fain 
would  have  concealed  them.  In  the 
plenitude  of  riches,  in  the  full  possession 
of  rank,  title,  and  splendour,  just  united 
to  the  husband  of  her  choice,  Adriaim 
still  looked  on  C  ecilia  as  an  object  of 
pity — and  as  the  reflection  crossed  her 
mind,  a  sigh  escaped  her  bosom. 

**  So  serious,  Miss  Hartley,  just  as  the 
hero  and  heroine  are  made  sublimely 
happy,  and  have  bowed  and  curtesied 
to  the  slowly-dropprng  curtain  in  full 
stage  effect?''  asked  Lord  Maybury. 
'•  ]\fr.  Dawson,  must  I  refer  to  you  for 
the  meaning  of  that  sigh  ?" 

*^  Me,  Sir! — me; — how  can  I  tell? 
You  know,  Sir,  the  old  verse  has  it,  as- 1 
have  been  told, 
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"  Women  sigh — 

"  They  know  not  why." 

*'  A  very  excellent  couplet,"  said 
Lady  Maybury;  **  I  ^vill  thank  you  to 
give  me  a  copy,  Mr.  Dawson." 

"  O,  certainly,  ma'am — O,  certainly, 
my  lady:  but  will  to-morrow  do  for  your 
ladyship  ?  for  you  know  I  shall  be  latish 
home  to-night." 

*'  No  hurry,  no  hurry  in  the  world," 
said  Lady  Maybury;  **  but  we  all  know 
that  yonr's  is  the  '  pen  of  a  ready 
writer.'  " 

^'  Why  no,  my  lady — why  no— not 
much  of  that ,  but  father  says  'tis  proper 
to  quote  poetry  and  wise  sayings  now  ar>d 
then,  that  'ant  one's  own  ;  so  he  makes 
me  write  em  all  down  together  in  a 
book,  to  keep  in  my  pocket ;  but  the  okl 
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'squire  somehow  repeats  'em  all  over  so 
often  himself,  that  I  can  now  say  most  of 
'em  offhand." 

**  What  a  memory  !"  said  Lady  May- 
bury. 

On  retiring  from  the  theatre,  Adriana 
was  much  mortified  at  the  behaviour  of 
Lord  Maybury,  who,  before  the  after- 
piece was  concluded,  addressing  Daw- 
son, desired  him  to  be  the  escort  of  Miss 
Hartley  to  her  chair.  Adriana  felt 
hurt ;  it  seemed  as  if  his  lordship  was 
made  a  party  in  the  matrimonial  scheme 
of  her  father,  and  was  resolved  to  become 
his  aider  and  abettor.  She  turned 
quickly  round  ;  her  eyes  met  those  of 
Sir  Lionel  Herbert,  which  were  fixed  on 
her  with  earnest  scrutiny.     The  crimson 
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rose  to  the  cheeks  of  Adriana,  and  she 
suffered  herself  to  be  pulled  through  the 
crowd  by  the  awkward  Dawson,  who  ran 
lier  against  ever}^  chairman  and  chair- 
pole  he  met  with,  till  he  had  consigned 
her  to  a  chair.  Lord  Maybury  escorted 
Miss  Herbert,  and  pointing  to  Dawson 
and  Adriana,  who  were  going  through 
the  lobby,  he  said,  **  You  see  the  influ- 
ence of  money,'' 

*'  What  does  your  lordship  mean  r" 
asked  Louisa,  with  great  quickness. 

"  O,  a  very  short  time  will  shew  you 
my  meaning,"  was  his  answer ,  and, 
without  telling  her  so  in  direct  words, 
Louisa  Herbert  understood  what  his 
lordship  meant  she  should, 
I 


SI4  A    WINTER    IN    BATH. 


CHAP.  XIII 


THE    CONCERT. 

Jlvestless  and  uncomforlable,  Adriana 
returned  home.  She  went  into  the  par- 
lour, where  sandwiches  w^ere  laid,  and 
heard,  on  enquiry,  that  Mr.  Hartley  was 
not  come  in  :  she  sat  down,  and,  lost  in 
rumination,  was  unmindful  of  the  time, 
till  hearing  the  watchman  announce  the 
first  hour  of  morning,  she  started  up,  and 
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enquired  when  her  father  was  expected. 
The  servant  replied  that  it  was  quite  un- 
certain ;  his  master  had  not  returned  till 
four  the  preceding  morning.  Adriana 
shuddered  as  she  took  her  night-candle  : 
Those  midnight  orgies  of  her  father, 
what  did  they  proclaim  ? — he  frequented 
none  of  the  places  of  public  resort ; — 
where,  then,  was  the  scene  of  his  nightly 
revels  ? — she  feared  to  guess  : — that  they 
w^re  not  reputable,  that  they  were  dero- 
gatory- to  his  character,  both  as  a  man 
and  as  a  father,  was  certain,  as  he  retired 
to  them  from  the  eye  of  public  curiosity, 
as  he  hid  them  in  the  veil  of  darkness. 
"  Oh  Sylvan  scenes,  Oh  pastoral  shades 
of  Hartley,"  whispered  our  romantic  4ie- 
roine,  as  the  tears  coursed  each  other 
down  her  cheeks,    ^*  why  were  not  your 
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charms  attractive  to  my  father?— why 
did  not  he  behold  them  with  his  daugh- 
ter's eye  ?  Ah,  how  differently  does  Mr. 
Falkland  pass  his  hours ;  his  days  are 
engaged  in  active  benevolence,  in  useful 
and  elegant  pursuits ;  his  enquiries,  his 
researches,  have  always  an  ultimate  aim 
to  which  they  refer,  and  are  made  to 
conduce  to  some  point  of  duty,  of  use- 
fulness, or  of  necessary  information  ;  his 
nights  are  not  broken  in  upon,  he  rise* 
with  the  lark,  he  hails  the  morning  star; 
for,  after  enjoying  the  blessing  of  sweet 
repose,  it  is  to  him  the  signal  for  begin- 
ning another  day,  which  may  evince  his 
gratitude  and  adoration  of  the  Divine 
Creator  of  the  world.  The  children  of 
luxury  and  intemperance  ieek  their 
downy  couches  with  harrassed  spirits  and 
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nrincis  yet  ruffled  by  passion  ;  their 
dreams  are  distorted  visions,  tlieir  sleep 
is  broken  and  unrefretjhing,  and  diey  rise 
with  fevered  frames,  with  a  sickly  and 
jaundiced  fancy,  to  pursue  afresh  that 
ignus-fatuus  called  pleasure,  which  still 
eludes  their  grasp." 

f 

^•Si<  soliloquised  Adriana,  while  yet  in 
ignorance  that  a  gambling  association 
was  the  cause  whicli  lured  her  father 
from  home,  which  deprived  him  of  nightly 
rest,  of  every  comfort ! — we  say  Adriana 
was  at  present  wholly  ignorant  of  her 
father's  fatal  infatuation  to  play. 

,  Adriana  waited  breakfast  a  long  time 
ere  Mr.  Hartley  made  his  appearance. 
She  was   struck  with  the  hao-i^ard    and 
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care-worn  look  of  his  features,  unaided 
hy  dress  ;  for  his  hair  was  in  a  disordered 
state,  his  clothes  seemed  to  hang  loosely 
about  him,  and  a  dressing-gomi  supplied 
the  place  of  his  coat ;  he  threw  himself 
on  a  sopha  as  soon  as  he  came  into  the 
room,  and,  after  the  morning  salutation, 
lie  fell  into  a  tit  of  listless  musing,  from 
which  he  did  nat  seem  to  wish  to  be 
roused.  Adriana  ])Oured  out  his  tea  in 
silence,  and  by  clieerful  looks,  and  every 
ofhce  of  attentive  civility  which  can  ac» 
company  the  performance  of  the  break* 
fast  feRxnours,  she  tried  to  steal  into  her 
father's  good  graces.  A  note  was  brought 
licr  by  a  servant,  wJhich  having  perused, 
she  offered  to  her  father,  saying,  "  As 
you  please,  Sir;  but  \fi/ou  dine  at  home, 
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I  confess  I  should  prefer  doing  so  like- 
wise, and  to  spend  a  quiet  evening.*' 

*^  Nonsense,  nonsense,"  said.  Mr. 
Hartley;  '*  write  an  answer  to  Lady 
!Maybury,  and  say  you  will  accept  her 
invitation,  and  attend  her  to  the  concert 
according  to  her  plan.  I  declare  this 
Lady  May  bury  is  a  charming  acquaint- 
ance, Adriana;  she  considers  you  in  all. 
her  parties,  and  anticipates  my  wishes/' 

Adriana  rose  to  obey  her  father ;  and 
while  writing  the  note,  he  said,  rather 
hastily,  *'  Who  sat  by  you  at  the  tlifetre 
last  night?" 

''  Sir  Lionel  Herbert  on  one  side, 
sir." 

''  And  on  the  other  ^" 

^'  Mr.  Dawson,  sir. 
h  2 
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^^  Bravo  !  you  are  a  good  girl,  I  sec 
Adriana.  Pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is 
Sir  Lionel  Herbert  ?'' 

^'  He  seems  very  sensible,  though  not 
very  lively  ;  but,  poor  man,  he  looks  a 
great  invalid." 

''  Not  a  poor  man,  Adriana/he  is  very 
rieh,  a  very  good  and  unincumbered 
estate,  and  is  sprung  from  a  very  good 
family.  I  would  go  with  you  to  day 
myself,  but  May  bury  will  be  one  at  the 
concert  no  doubt ;  and  the  horrid  bore 
of  being  at  that  place  for  so  many  hours 
would^  be  more  than  I  could  bear ;  be- 
sides I  have  promised  to  meet  some 
friends,  so  have  a  prior  engagement, 
with  which  you  will  acquaint  his  lord- 
ship." 

The   usual  party  of  the  Pembertons 
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and  Dawson  were  assembled  at  Lord 
Maybury's  when  Adriana  entei*ed  the 
the  room.  Lady  May  bury  received  her 
with  good-humoured  sprightliness,  Lord 
Miiybury  with  the  moit  cordial  polite- 
ness. 

Mrs.  Hambleton  and  Dawson  sparred 
as  usual ;  IVIaria  Pemberton  sided  with 
Dawson  by  a  sly  wink,  or  an  encouraging 
nod,  while  apparentli^  she  would  have 
been  an  uninterested  spectator ;  but 
Dawson  was  placed  next  our  heroine  at 
table  ;  and,  as  his  tongue  ran  un- 
ceasingly, it  was  sufficiently  obvious  to 
Adriana  that  she  was  an  object  of  envy ; 
while,  by  constantly  starting  a  fresh  sub- 
ject for  conversation,  by  rattling,  and 
laughing,  Mrs.  Pemberton  tried  to  hide 
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her  daughter  frcrn  general  observation  ; 
♦hut  vmrler  tlie  mask  of  the  greatest  gaiety, 
Adridna  thongfit  th;at  Lady  May  bury 
felt  not  that  unalloyed  happiness  whicli 
■her  sanguine  wishes,  and  her  warm  ima- 
gination had  led  her  to  depict  as  the 
sure  concomitant  of  her  present  situa- 
tion ;  her  eye  often  wandered  towards 
her  lord,  with  a  glance  of  earnest  atten- 
tion, as  momentary  as  it  was  striking— 
for  she  would  follow  it  with  one  of  irer 
happiest  sallies  of  gaiety,  and  a  sigh 
"ivould  steal  from  her  bosom,  and  be  as 
quickly  suppressed  by  the  tone  of  raillery 
with  which  she  turned  herself  on  Daw- 
son. The  manners  and  deportment  of 
Lord  Maybury  were  perfectly  polite  arid 
well-bred  towards  his  wife,  but  he  yawn- 
ed  W'hile  others  were    laughing  at  her 
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^lomted  ridicule  oi*  witty  C([Liivo(juc,  and 
■H'hile  slie  was  add  residing  one  oT  licr  hap- 
piest speeches  to  liini,  he  iooki  d  at  her 
indeed,  but  in  that  lialf-engaged  nnmner 
vhicli  plainly  evinced  that  he  was  not 
interested  in  the  subject.  Aiiriana  v^- 
cuiTcd  to  the  foruier  situation  of  Miss 
Oakley — courted,  caressed,  aduiired, 
almost  adored  !  her  feelings  were  quick 
and  impetuous  ;  she  ha<l  bestowed  her 
heart  on  Lord  May  bury  : — alas  T  Adriana 
feared  that  he  hail  not  yield>ed  his  in  re- 
turn. What  would  be  Cecilia-'s  situation 
'when  her  eyes  were  opened  to  this 
tfiith? — that  she  already  half  suspected 
it,  without  daring-  to  acknowledge  her 
suspicions  CA^en  to  herself,  seemed  appa- 
rent to  our  quick-sighteid  heroine,  who, 
from  the  foregoing  scenes  at  Oakley  ami 
L  4 
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its  environs,  added  to  her  own  natural 
share  of  discernment,  was  belter  qualified 
to  judge  of  the  feelings  of  each  party, 
than  persons  who  were  more  intimate 
with  them.  Although  Lady  ^iaybury 
and  her  party  went  to  the  concert  room 
as  early  as  they  could  adjourn  from  a 
five  o'clock  dinner,  yet  they  found  the 
lobby  crowded,  and  all  the  forms  near 
the  orchestra  entirely  filled.  They  were 
consequently  obliged  to  place  themselves 
where  they  could  get  seats ;  there  were 
some  vacant  on  one  of  the  side  benches 
near  the  door,  and,  by  squeezing  and 
intreating,  some  of  the  ladies  were  placed 
on  the  ends  of  the  seats  which  were  op- 
posite ;  the  gentlemen  lounged  in  the  row, 
according  to  custom.  Miss  Herbert  had 
joined  the  party  in  the  lobby,  and  maugre 
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the  looks  of  Lord  Maybury,  and  the 
awkward,  bolt-upright  attitude  of  Daw- 
son. Sir  Lionel  Herbert  stood  centinel 
at  the  end  of  Adriana's  seat,  and  seemed 
pre-determined  to  keep  oif  all  intruders 
for  the  evenincy :  his  knowledi^e  of  Bath 
rendered  him  a  very  pleasant  neighbour, 
and  their  situation  so  near  the  entrance 
of  the  room  enabled  him  to  give  a  little 
history  of  every  prominent  character,  as 
the  person  to  whom  it  attached  made  his 
or  her  appearance.  A  lady  of  elegantly 
graceful  form  and  decided  majesty  of 
deportment  passed  through  the  throng  at 
the  door,  who  made  way  for  her,  as  if 
she  had  commanded  it;  the  men  all 
bowed,  and  smiled,  as  she  walked  up  the 
middle  of  the  room  ;  when  arriving  cl  f^e 
to  the  orchestra,  she  walked  to  and  fro 
L  5 
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for  some  time,  looking  ^vith  a  piercing 
air  of  enquiry  at  two  laclies  who  occu- 
pied chairs  in  the  ver^  front  of  the  room. 
The  looks  of  this  heroine  could  not  be 
misconstrued  ;  novices  in  the  world,  un- 
acquainted with  fashionable  manners, 
-and  strangers  in  Bath,  yet  these  ladies 
could  not  n:iistake  the  mcanintr  of  the 
starer;  they  had  unconsciously  usurped 
•the  seats  which  belonged  to  herself  and 
her  companion ;  they  knew  not  the  la^cs 
oi  the  place — they  had  imagined  that 
^they  might  have  sat  where  they  pleased, 
•and  'having  come  early,  they  had  natu- 
^rally  chosen  the  front  row ;  but  now  re- 
tiring, overwhelmed  with  confusion  at 
•their  mistake,  -they  pushed  back  to  the 
^a^t  seiBLt  In-tlie  room,  while  the  undaunt- 
^iKlHustress'of^thc  field;  pointing  to  her 
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female  ally  to  be  seated,  took  possession 
•of  the  other  vacant  chaiy  with  the  utmost- 
sang  froicl. 

"**  E-xctllcnt  generaL^h.ip  ! — Did  you 
see  that  complete  niana^uvrc,  Miss  Hart- 
ley?" asked  Sir  Lionel. 

'**  I  saw  those  ladies  retire  ;  they  weue 
i^Tfong,  I  suppose,  in  taking  tliose  chairs. 
13irt^\vho  is  the  lady  to  whom  they  yielded 
^henr?    'She  is  a  very  hue  v\oman/' 

*' She  is  cold  as  an  icicle,  chaste  as 
Diana,  \vhose  crescent  she  wears  on  her 
•ivorv  brow !  Wliatt  ac^e  do  vou  think 
^her?" 

*^  About  thirty,"  answered  Adriana. 

'*  Oh  that  she  could  but  hear  you ;  she 
has  not  had  such  a  compliment  paid  her, 
1  was  going  to  say,  for  thirty  years.'* 
l6 
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•  "  You  are  severe/'  said  Adriana ; 
''  she  has  a  fine  bloom  on  her  cheek, 
and  that  is  a  mark  of  youth." 

*'  The  bloom  is  the  best  Parisian," 
said  Sir  Lionel,  coolly,  *'  and  therefore 
can  be  the  mark  of  either  youth  or  age  ; 
and  by  the  help  of  cosmetics,  of  pearl 
powder,  of  ivory  teeth,  of  flaxen  wigs,  of 
bared  elbows,  and  patched  and  whitened 
ghoulder-blades,  all  these  distinctions  are 
blending  so  fast  together,  that  there  will 
soon  be  nothing  to  be  seen  in  the  whole 
female  world,  but  youth,  eternal  youth, 
and  an  ever-blooming  spring ;  so  that  we 
shall  realize  Mahomet's  Paradise  on 
earth,  and  become  zealous  Mussulmen. 
The  convulsions  of  nature  attended  the 
birth  of  the  lady  who  is  the  subject  of  our 
present  conversation  ;  and  while  a  neigh- 
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bouring  country  was  nearly  destroyed  by 
an  earthquake,  this  female  came  into  a 
world,  where  at  eighteen  she  started  a 
beauty  at  this  place,  and  where  she  has 
maintained  that  character  for  thirty 
years — we  will  not  say  undisputed  or 
unenvied,'' 

**  That  would  indeed   be  saying  too 
much,"  said  Adriana. 

*^  The  form  and   the  person  of  Miss 
'  were  faultless  when  she  was  first 

seen,"  continued  Sir  Lionel;  '*  numbers 
of  sighing  swains  yielded  to  the  power  of 
her  charms,  crowds  gathered  round  to 
see  her  dance  the  graceful  minuet — for 
*  she  looked  an  empress,  and  she  moved 
a  queen/  ^lajcstic  graces  and  dignity 
of  manner  seemed  to  be  inherent  both  t© 
her  character  and  constitution  :  none  of 
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•tlic  witching  attractions  of  feminine  soft- 
ness stole  over  her  features,  no  quick 
changes  of  countenance  proclaimed  her 
a  Avoman  of  susceptibility  ;  eager  for  con- 
-quest,  and  ambitious  in  her  views,  she 
thougiit  the  whole  world  her  slaves,  ami 
born  to  yield  to  her  command  ;  and  \Vhile 
she  saw  commoners,  knights,  barons, 
viscounts,  and  earls  in  her  tram  of 
adorers,  she  still  retained  a  heart  of 
marble,  and  secretly  resolved  to  reserve 
her  lovely  hand  for  a  duke.  Alas!  rio 
duke   appeared;    and   year    after    year 

Miss moved  in  the  same  circle, 

trod  the  same  boards  to  the  same  mean- 
dering minudt,  and  to  the  same  eiichant" 
4ng  effect ;  but  in  vain  was  her  person 
moulded  by  the  hand  of  the  graces,  vain 
was  the  -exhibition  of  that  shape,  fine  by 
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degrees,  and  beautifully  less,  \\hich  had 
been  encfrcied  by  the  ^  hoop's  enchant- 
iniT  round,'  which  had  been  thinned  and 
thickened,  had  been  shortened  and 
lengthened^  had  been  dilated  and  com- 
pressed, had  been  covered  and  revealed, 
to  suit  the  ever-varying  caprice  of  fa- 
shion. His  s^race  still  kept  aloof;  and 
thouo;h  Time  laid  his  hand  very  gently  on 
that  symmetry  of  proportion,  which 
seemed  as  calculated  to  defy  his  power 
as  the  far-famed  statue  of  the  Venus  de 
Medicis ;  and  diough  tb.e  list  of  lovers 
Avas  somewhat  lessened,  yet  tlatterei  s  and 
sycophants  applauded  the  minuet  which 
they  had  seen  for  the  twentieth  year. 
While,  accustomed  to  take  the  lead,  and 
to  give  the  tone  to  the  popular  opinion  at 
'this  place,  Miss  ■  ■  ■■    ■  has  gently  glided 
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from  the  queen  of  beauty,  into  the  sole 
arbitress  of  taste,  into  the  patroness  of 
performers  and  performances,  and  of 
benefit  subscriptions ;  and  though  she  can 
no  longer  retain  hearts,  yet  she  contrives 
even  now  to  retain  followers,  by  that 
commanding  air  which  imperiously  calls 
for  their  homage.  The  rank  which  she 
once  coveted,  you  would  ahnost  suspect 
that  she  had  attained,  when  you  see  her, 
as  now,  take  the  front  seat  at  every  con- 
cert during  the  season  ;  but  there  is  no 
appealing  against  custom — in  this  case  it 
has  long  established  itself  against  right, 
and  there  exists  in  this  city  no  one  who 
will  resist  it — and  if  seniority  is  to  con- 
stitute priority,  no  Bath  beauty,  I  am 
sure,  would  take  precedence  of  Miss 
— — -.     Men  who  are  no  longer  capti- 
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vated  by  the  beauty  of  Miss  ■  are 

still  subject  to  her  commanding  power  ; 
and  at  some  of  her  entertainments  she 
has  been  known  to  secure  a  good  benefit 
to  a  favourite  performer,  by  forcing  her 
guests  to  take  a  golden  ticket  from  her 
lovely  hand.  Polished  and  accomplished 
in  her  manners,  she  graces  every  party  in 
which  she  appears ;  her  fondness  and 
taste  for  music  is  undoubted — and  this  is 
a  musical  age,  and  Bath  the  very  focus 
of  its  power.  In  her  retired  hours,  and 
at  her  country  seat,  in  the  summer,  the 
vacant  hours  of  Miss  — — •  are  filled 
up  by  lavishing  her  fondness  on  lap-dogs, 
parrots,  and  other  outlandish  and  nonde- 
script pets  ;  it  seems  as  if  all  the  tender- 
ness of  her  nature  was  poured  out  on 
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these  creatiu'cs,  while  her  heart  remained 
callous  to  tiie  whole  world  besides." 

**  Your  descriptions  are  very  amusing, 
though  I  suspect  they  are  caricatures," 
said  Adriana,  laughing,  *'  as  I  have  more 
than  once  observed  the  sarcastic  bent  of 
your  conversation." 

*'  If  by  caricaturing  you  mean  exag^ 
gerating,*'  said  Sir  Lionel,  ^*  be  assured 
that  nothing  can  exceed  the  idea  I  have 
formed  of  the  amiability  and  goodnesss 
•of  thait  man  whom  'you-aow  see  standing 
in  the  door- way. " 

*'  That  venerable-looking  man  do  you 
speak  ofr"  asked  Adriana. 

^'  Yes,    that    mttn    bent    down   with 

year5  is  Dr. his  is  the  very  soul  of 

liarmony—  Harmony  of  sentiment,  of  life, 
of  conversation  \ — He  is  descended  from 
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"<i  very  ancient  and  well-known  family ; 
his  ancestors  have  been  renowned  in  our 
British  An  nab,  and  their  unsullied  fame 
descended  to  this  gentleman  with  little 
else,  except  '*  wisdom  and  worth  ;"  he 
studied  medicine,  and  has  practised  as 
a  physician  with  ability  and  success,  du- 
ring a  long  course  of  years  in  this  city. 
Few  people  have  such  a  versatile  genius, 
and  verj/  few  live  so  long  widi  their 
-faculties  still  acute,  and  their  mental 
powers  lively  and  vigorous ;  his  taste 
in  music  has  been  happily  evinced  by 
his  numerous  compositions,  which  speak 
to  the  heur-t  by  that  melting  'pathos  of 
expression,  w^hich  proves  him  to  be  m-aster 
both  of  the  power  and  secret  springs  of 
-harmony— his  poetical  efFofti5  exhibit  a 
^pomt  and  happy  turn  Of  thought  which 


23(5  A    WINTER    IN    BATN. 

cannot  fail  to  please  ;  his  conversation  i^ 
particularly  amusing  and  instructive  ;  he 
has  studied  the  minds  as  well  as  the 
bodies  of  men,  and  his  long  intercourse 
with  the  world  (and  his  personal  know- 
ledge of  many  eminent  characters  in  it) 
enables  him  to  enliven  his  discourse  with 
various  little  anecdotes,  which  fail  not  to 
exemplify  the  point  he  is  discussing;  and 
last,  (though  not  least  mycur  estimation, 
if  I  know  you  right,  Miss  Hardey, )  t7'ue 
humility  is  apparent  in  all  he  says  or 
does,  a  humility  which  is  founded  on  the 
firmest  basis,  for  he  is  a  true  disciple  of 
his  meek  master  !  Hence  no  self-con&e- 
quence,  or  vaunting  superiority  of  talent 
is  displayed  by  him  ;.  he  listens  with 
patience  to  the  dullest  and  most  tedious 
harangue  ;  and  though  a  master  of  sci- 
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CRce  himself,  lie  bears  the  superficial 
smatterer  with  indulgence  :  he  has  been 
severely  tried  in  the  school  of  misfor- 
tune,   but  he  might  say — 

"  Brighter  scenes  I  seek  above 

"  In  the  realms  of  peace  and  love." 

''  And  fixing  his  hopes  there,  he  suffers 
not  the  sorrows  which  he  has  known 
here,  to  tinge  his  sentiments  or  opinions 
with  gloom.  When  I  see  an  infidel  or 
a  misanthrope,  the  one  laughing  at  the 
credulity  of  the  world,  the  other  talking 
of  the  wretched  state  of  society,  I  would 
lead  them  to  Dr.  —to  show  a  Uvin^ 
instance  of  the  firm  faith  and  patient  en- 
durance of  a  christian  !" 

*'  Ah,    why  do  not  you  always  paint 
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with  the  colours   which   you  have  just 
used  ?*'  said  Adriana. 

*'  Because  I  should  no  longer  be  paint- 
ing likenesses  but  fencj  pieces,  fair 
Lady — would  you  have  me  tell  you  that 
that  woman  who,  with  such  undaunted 
effrontery,  has  placed  herself  in  the  or- 
chestra, is  the  criterion  of  female  modesty 
or  female  propriety?  No  !  you  would 
laugh  at  the  idea — but  she  cares  not; 
for  with  the  true  dexterity  and  assurance 
of  the  land  from  which  she  came,  she 
has  long  ago  defied  public  opinion ;  and 
hence^  as  it  should  seem  has  received 
public  attention  and  countenance. — She 
has  at  last  succeeded  in  establishing  one 
daughter  to  the  utmost  extent  of  her 
wishes  ;  the  consummation  of  another  s 
happiness  seems  to  depend  entirely  on 


the  speedy  demise  of  a  lady,  for  tvhose 
husband  she  has  long  been  waiting." 

"  Mrs. rules  at  the  board  of  greea 

cloth,  and  can  play  her  cards  >\'ell,  take 
what  game  she  will  in  hand  ;  slie  crams 
her  roomy  almost  to  suflfocation  when  she 
gives  a  rout,  and  is  known  and  caressed 
by  all  the  fasliionablcs  who  frequent  this- 
place." 

Lord  Maybiary  having  lounged  round 
the  room,  now  stood  at  the  side  of  Sir 
Lionel,  and  x)CCasionally  joined  in  the 
conversation  during  the  long  concerto, 
and  other  uninteresting  pieces  of  music 
in  the  first  act.  He  could  not  but  per- 
ceive the  difference  which  was  demon- 
strable in  the  manner  of  Adriana  towards 
himself  and  Sir  Lionel,  and  in  conse* 
qucnce  he  did  not  look  on  that  gentleman 
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with  the  most  benignant  eye.     When  the 
company  began  to  move  to  go  to  the  tea 
room  between  the  acts,  he  very  adroitly 
managed   to  put  Dawson  next  to  Adri- 
ana,    and   in  a  way  calculated   to  show 
Sir  Lionel,  that  he  stood  in  his  proper 
place. — Sir  Lionel  offered  his  services  to 
escort  Lady  Maybury,  IMrs.  Ilambleton 
chose  to  remain  in  the  room  ;  Mrs.  Pem- 
berton    took    charge    of    her  youngest 
daughter,    his   Lordship  of  ]\Iiss    Her- 
bert and  Miss  Pemberton;  and  our  vexed 
and  mortified  heroine  had  no  resource 
but  in  accepting  the  offered  arm  of  Daw- 
son ;   unused   to  a  crowd,  he  knew  not 
how  to  make  his  oxvn  way,   much  less  to 
facilitate  the  progress  of  his  companion, 
and  one  minute  he  had  nearly  pushed  her 
into  the  fire,  from  which  the  corner  of 
her   robe   was   luckily   extricated   by  a 
gentleman  who  stood  near  it ;  sometimes 
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ke  pulled  her  arm  till  she  expccud  the 
total  dismemberment  of  the  limb,  and 
pushed  those  before  him  till  ho  stood  a 
chance  of  being  involvcf!  in  a  serious 
quarrel ;  and  at  last  lie  jammed  her  in 
tlje  door-way  amongst  fifty  persons,  with- 
out having  the  power  of  receding  or  ad- 
Tancinii.  Disi^usted  with  his  rou^h  vul- 
gaiity,  frightened  at  her  situation,  and 
almost  fainting  with  the  heat,  the  reso- 
lution of  Adriana  had  now  almost  for- 
saken her  ;  she  stood  for  more  than  a 
minute  incapable  of  exertion,  and  almost 
unconscious,  till  a  violent  hysteric  sob 
was  followed  by  a  flood  of  tears,  while 
Dawson  bawled  out  in  no  very  harmo- 
nious key — ^'  Good  God,  ^,Iiss  Hardey, 
do,  I  beg  of  ye,  keep  moving  a  litde ; 
why,  ycu  ar^  as  mute  as  a  stock-fish,  and 

neither  go  nor  stir ;"  and  making  a  vio- 
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lent  exertion,  he  sent  several  ladles 
fainting  and  screaming  into  the  lobby; 
while  more  dead  than  alive,  he  pulled 
Adriana  through  the  crowd.  At  the  en- 
trance [of  the  tea  room,  they  met  Lord 
Maybury  coming  in  search  of  them ;  he 
perceived  the  marks  of  agitation  and  af- 
fright on  Adriana  s  countenance  ;  and 
taking  her  arm  and  drawing  it  gently 
through  his  own,  he  said  '  Dawson,  you 
must  not  have  such  a  treasure  as  this  in 
your  keeping  till  you  know  how  to  pro- 
vide for  its  safety." 

*^  If  you  mean  my  arm,"  said  Adri- 
ana, (who  felt  her  security  as  soon  as 
she  saw  him  approach  towards  her,  and 
who  wished  to  understand  his  speech  li- 
terally) *^  I  must  say  the  same,  my 
lord,  for  indeed  I  expected  to  have  it 
pulled  off  more  than  ten  times ;  I  believe 
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I  must  not  venture  to  another  place  like 
this — I  am  not  fitted  for  a  fine  lady,  the 
crowd  which  causes  such  pleasure  to  a 
modern  belle,  frights  me  out  of  my 
senses ;  I  have  considered  myself  in  the 
utmost  bodily  peril  for  the  last  quarter  of 
an  hour.'* 

**  And  burn  me  then  if  I  ever  olTer  to 
help  another  lady  out  to  tea  while  I  stay 
in  Bath,''  said  Dawson. 

*^OhI  fie,  fie,"  said  Lord  Maybury, 
'''don't  be  so  ungallant,  Dawson;  I'm 
sure  you  cannot  feel  a  higher  pleasure 
than  when  engaged  in  the  service  of  the 
ladies." 

"  I  know  'tis  a  toil  of  a  pleasure,"  said 
Dawson,  wiping  his  face  with  his  hand- 
kerchief as  they  approached  the  table, 
>vhere  the  rest  of  their  party  were  at 
tea. 
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Lady  Maybury  congratulated  Adriana 
on  her  safety,  having;  heard  Dawson's 
account  of  their  ^'  squeeze,''  and  ]Miss 
Hartley's  '^Jlust ration. " 

Lord  ]\Iaybury  conducted  Adriana  and 
Miss  Herbert  to  their  seats,  after  they 
had  taken  their  lea — Sir  Lionel  attended 
Lady  Maybury  as  before,  and  Dawson 
had  only  himself  to  take  care  of,  and 
seemed  infinitely  pleased  at  the  facility 
with  which  he  made  his  progress  at  his 
return  to  the  room.  Lord  Maybury 
took  his  stand  where  Sir  Lionel  had  been 
the  preceding  part  of  the  evening  ;  and 
though  Adriana  would  rather  have  had 
her  former  companion,  yet  there  was 
nothing  objectionable  in  the  conversation 
of  his  lordship,  v/ho  entertained  her  with 
lively  sallies  and  remarks,  wdiich  proved 
what  Adriana  had  always  thought,  that 
his  defects  were  not  of  the  head, 
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